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THE 

C f T E R'S 
SATURDAY NIGHT. 

INSCRIBED TO R. A****, ES<i. 

Let not Ambition mock their ufeful toil^ 

. TJinir homely joy I and deJHny obfcure ; 
Nor Grandeur hear^ with a difiainful Jmile^ 

Ihejbort hntjimple annals of the Poor. Gray. 

I. 

JMY Icxy'd, my honoured, much refpefted 

friend ! 
No mercenary bard his homage pays ; 

Vou II. A With 



( ^ ) 

With honeft pride, I fcorn each felfifh end. 
My deareft meed, a friend's efteem and 
praife : 
To you I ling, in fimple Scottijh lays, 

The lowly train in life's fequefter'd fcene ; 
The native feelings ftrong, the guilelefs ways j 
What A**** in a Cottage would have been ; 
Ah ! tho' his worth unknown, far happier there, 
I ween I 



II. 



November chill blaws loud wi' angry fugh ; 
The Ihort'ning winter- day is near a clofe ; 
The miry beafts retreating frae the pleugh ; 
The black'ning trains o' craws to their re- 
pofe : 
The toil-worn Cotter frae his labour goes. 
This night his weekly moil is at an end, 

Collea§ 
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CoUeds his fpades, his mattocks, and his hoes, 
Hoping the morn in eafe and reft to fpend, 
And weaiy, o'er the moor, his courfe doei 
hameward bend. 



III. 

At length his lonely Cot appears in view. 

Beneath the fhelt . r of an aged tree ; 
Th' expedlant wee-tbings^ toddlin, ftacher 
through 
To meet their Dad, wi' flichterin noife an' 
glee. 
Sis wee bit ingle, blinkin bonnily. 
His clean hearth-ftane, his thriftie Wifie^s 
fmile, 
The lifping infant prattling on his knee. 

Does a' his weary carking cares beguile, 
In* makes him quite forget his labor an' his 
toil. 

A 2 IV. 



.( 4 ) 



IV. 

Belyve the elder bairns comC'drapping in. 

At fervice out, amang the Farmers roun' ; 
Some ca' the pleugh, fome herd, fome tentic 
rin 
A cannie errand to a neebor town : 
^heir eldeft hope, their Jenny ^ woman grown/ 
In youthfu' bloom, Love fparkling in her e'e, 
Comes hame, perhaps, to fhew a braw new 
gown, 
Or depofite her fair-won penny-fee. 
To help her Parents dear, if they in hardfhip 
be. 

V. 

Wi* joy unfeigned brothers and fifters meet, 
An^ each for other's weelfare kindly fpeirs: 

The 
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The focial hours, fwift-wing'^, utinotic^d 
iatcet; 
Each tells the tinco's th^t he fee$ or h^AHs ; 
The Parents, partial, eye tfceit hopeful years ; 

Anticipation forward points the view. 
The Mother^ wi' her needle an' her flieers. 
Gars auld ciaes look amaift as weel's the 
new ; 
Tbe Faiber niixes a' wi' admonition due. 

VL 

'Ilieir MaAer^s am' their Miftrefs*6 command, 
The yomikers a' are warned to obey; 

An' mind their labours wi' an eydent hand, 
An' iie'er, tho' out o' fight, to jauk or play j 

' An' O ! be fure to fear the Lord alway ! 
* An' mind your duty^ duly, morn an* 
* night ! 

A3 ^ Left 
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* Left in temptation's path ye gang aftray, 

' Implore his counfel and affifting might : 

* They never fought in vain that fought the 

* Lord aright.' 

VIL 

But hark ! a rap comes gently to the door ; 

Jenny ^ wha kens the meaning o* the fame. 
Tells how a neebor lad cam o'er the moor, 

To do fome errands, and convoy her hame. 
The wily Mother fees the confcious flame 

Sparkle in Jenny" % e'c, and flufh her cheek ; 
With, heart-ftruck anxious care, enquires his 
name, 
, While Jenny hafflins is afraid to fpeak ; 
Weel pleas'd the Mother hears, it's nae wild^ 
worthlefs Rake. 

VIIL 



( r ) 

Wi* kindly welcome ^^;Mxy brings him ben ; 
A ftrappan youth ; he takes the Mother's 
eye; .;•«• - ■: . • 

Blythe Jenny fees the vifit'a no ill ta'en ; 
The Father cracks of horfes, plcughs, and 
kye. 
The Youngfter's artlefs heart o'crflows wi' joy, 
But blate and laithfu', fcarce can weel be- 
have ; 
The Mother, wi' a woman's wiles, can fpy 
What makes the youth fae bafhfu' an' fae 
grave ; 
; Weel pleas'd to think her bairn* s refpedled 
like the lave. 

IX. 

O happy love ! where love like this is found ! 
O heart-felt raptures ! blifs beyond compare ! 
A 4 I've 
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IVe paced much this weary, mortal rounds 

And fage Experience bids me this declare— 
' If Heaven a drkught of heav'niy pleaftitfe 

* fpafe, 

• One cordial in this melancholy Vale, 

' 'Tis when a youthful^ loving, modeft Pair, 

* In others arms bi^athe (Hit the tender 

* tale, 

^ Beneath the milk-white thorn that fcen^ the 

* evening gale.' 



X, 



Is there, in human form, that bears a heart — 
A Wretch ! a Villain ! loft to love tod truth ! 

That can, with ftudied, fly, eilfnaring art, 
Betray fweet Jenny^ unfufpefting youth ? 

Curfe on his perjur'd arts ! diflembling fmooth I 
Are Honor, Virtue, Confcience, all exil'd ? 

Is 



- ( 9 ) 

Is there no Pity, no relenting Ruth, 

Points to the Parents fondling 6*er their 

Child ? 
Then paints the ruin'd Maid, and their diftrac- 

tion wild ! 

XL 

Bat now the Supper crowns their limple 
board. 
The healfome Parritcb^ chief o* Scotia's 
food : 
' The foupe their only Hawkie does afford, 
That 'yont the hallan fnugly chows her 
cood: 

' The Dame brings forth- in compiimental 
mood. 
To grace the lad, her weel-hain'd keb- 
buck, fell, 

An^ 
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An' aft he's preft, an* aft he ca's it guid ; 

The frugal Wifie, garrulous, will tell, 
How 'twas a towmond auld, fin' Lint was 
i' the bell. 

XII. 

The cheerfu' Supper done, wi' ferious face. 

They, round the ingle, form a circle wide ; 
The Sire turns o'er, wi* patriarchal grace. 

The big hd^ -Bible, ance his Father's pride : 
His bonnet rev'rently is laid afide. 

His lyart hafFets wearing thin an' bare ; 
Thofe ftrains that once did fweet in Zion 
glide. 

He wales a portion with judicious care ; 
And * Let us worjhip God!' he fays, with fo- 
lemn air, 

xni. 



( IX ) 

XIII. 

They chant their artlefs notes in fimple guife ; 

They tune their hearts, hy far the nobleft 
aim : 
Perhaps Dundee^s wild warbling meafures rife. 

Or plaintive Martyrs, worthy of the name ; 
Or noble Elgin beets the heav'n-ward flame, 

The fweeteft far of Scotia*^ holy lays : 
Compar'd with thefe, Italian trills are tame j 

The tickl'd ears no heart-feh raptures raife ; 
Nae unifon hae they with our Creator's 
praife. 

XIV. 

The prieft-like Father reads the facred page, 
HowAbram was the Friend o/Gojxm high; 

Or, 
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Or, Mofes bad eternal warfare wage 
With Amalekh ungracious progeny ; 

Or how the royal Bard did groaning lye 
Beneath the ftroke of Heaven's avengin 
ire ; 

Or, Job^^ pathetic plaint, and wailing cry ; 
Or rapt IfaiaV^ wild, fetaphic fire ; 

Or other Holy Seers that tune the facred lyr( 

XV. 

Perhaps the Cbrijlian Volume is the theme. 
How guiltlefs bload for guilty man ws 
Ihed; 
How He^ who bore in Heav'n the fecom 
name, 
Had not on Earth whereon to lay hi 
head : 
•How His firft followers and fervants fped ; 

Tb 
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The precepts fage they wrote to many a land : 
How bCj who lone in Patmos banifhed, 

Saw in the fun a mighty angel Hand ; 
And heard great BabUon^s doom pronounced 
by Heav'n's command. 



XVI. 

Then kneeling down to Heaven's Eternal 
King, 
The Sai/itj the Father, and the Hu/band^ 
prays : 
Hope * fprings exulting on triumphant 
wing*,' 
That thus they all fhall meet in future days : 
There ever balk in uncreated rays, 
No more to figh, or flied the bitter tear, 

Together 

♦ Pope's Windfor Forcft- 
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Together hymning their Creator's praifc. 

In fuch fociety, yct'ftill more dear ; 
While circling Time moves romid in an eter- 
nal fphere. 

XVII. 

ComparM with this how poor Religion's 
pride. 
In all the pomp of method, and of art. 
When men difplay to congregauons \vide. 

Devotion's ev'ry grace, except the heart I 
The Pow*ry incens'd, the Pageant will defert. 

The pompous ftrain, the facerdotal Hole ; 
But haply, in fome Cottage far apart, 

May hear, well pleas'd the language of the 
Soul; 
And in his Book of Life the inmates poor en- 
roll. 

XVIIL 



( IS ) 



XVIII. 

Then homeward all take off their fev'ral way ; 

The youngling Cottagers retire to reft : 
The Parent-pair ihtit fecret homage pay. 

And proffer up to Heav'n the warm requeft, 
That He who ftills the raven's clam'rous neft. 

And decks the lily fair in flow'ry pride, 
Would in the way His Wifdom fees the beft. 

For them and for their little ones provide ; 
But chiefly, in their hearts with Grace divine 
prefide. 

XIX. 

From fcenes like thefe, old Scotiah grandeur 
fprings. 
That makes her lovM at home, rever'd 
abroad : 

Princes 
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Princes and Lords are but the breath of kings, 
• An honeft man's the nobleft work of God:' 

And certes^ in fair Virtue^s heav'nly road. 
The Cottage leaves the Palace far behind ; 

What is a lordling's pomp ! a cumbrous load, 
Difguifing oft the wretch of human kind. 

Studied in arts of Hell, in wickednefs refinM ! 

XX. 

O Scotia ! my dear, my native foil ! 

For whom my warmeft wilh to Heav'n is 
fcnt! 
Long may thy hardy fons of ruftic toil. 
Be bleft with health, and peace, and fweet 
content ! 
And, O ! may Heav'n, their fimple lives pre- 
vent 
From Luxury's contagion, weak and vile! 

Then 
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Then, howe'er crowns and coronets be rent> 

A virtuous Populace may rife the while, 
And ftarid a Wall of fire around their much- 
lov'd IJle. 

XXL 

O Tbou ! who pour'd the patriotic tide 

That ftream'd thro' IVallace^s undaunted 
heart ; 
Who dar'd to, nobly, ftem tyrannic. pride, 

Or nobly die, the fecOnd glorious part, 
(The Patriot's God, peculiarly thou art. 

His friend, infpirer, guardian, and reward !) 
O never, never, Scotia^s realm defert ; 

But ftill the Patriot, and the Patriot-Bard^ 
In bright fucceffion raife, her Ornament and 
Guard ! 

Vol. II. B MAN 
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MAN WAS MADE TO MOURN. 



DIRGE. 



I. 

When cWU November's furly blaft 

Made fields and forefts bare, ^ 
One ev'ning, as I wand'red forth 

Along the banks of Ayr^ 
I fpy'd a man, whofe aged Hep 

Seem'd weary, worn with care; 
His face was furrow'd o'er with years^ 

And hoary was his hair. 

II. 



'( ^9 ) 



IL 



I 



Young ftranger, whither wand'reft thou t 

Began the rev'rend Sage ; 
Does thirft.of wealth thy ftep conftrain, 

Or youthful Pleafure's rage ? 
Or haply, preft with cares and woes, 

-Too foon thou haft b^gan 
To wander forth, widi me, to mourn 

The miferies of mon^ 

III. . 

The Sun that overhangs yoa- moors, 

Out-fpreading far and wide, 
Where hundreds labour to fupport 

A haughty lordling's pride j 
. Tve feen yon weary winter-fun 
Twice forty times return ; 

B 2 And 
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And ev*ry time has added proofs. 
That Man was made to mourn. 



IV. 

O Man ! while in thy early years, 

How prodigal of time ! 
Mif-fpending all thy precious hours. 

Thy glorious youthful prime I 
Alternate Follies take the fway ; 

Licentious Paflions burn ; 
Which tenfold force gives Nature's law. 

That man was made to mourn. 

■ V. 

Look not alone on ydiithful Prime, 
Or Manhood's active might ; 

Man then is ufeful to his kind, 
Supported is his right! 



But: 
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But fee him on the edge of life, 

With caresk and Sorrows. worn, 
Then Age aind Want, Oh ! ill-match'd pair ! 

Show Man was made to mourn. 

A few feem favourites of Fate, 

In Pleafure's lap careft ; 
Yet, think not all the Rich and Great 

Are likewiCe truly bleft. 
But, Oh ! what crowds in ev'ry land, 

Are wretched and forlorn. 

. i . . ' -■ r : ^ . . ■ 
• ^ • 1 -■ *^ . . J '. 

Thro' weary life this leflbn learn, 

■ ■ 'i ii J 
That man was made to mourn. 

v«:7/ ..!. . . .."^ .; ■• ■'[ . . / ■' 

VII. 

Many and fharp the numerous ills 
Inwoven with our frame ! • "^ 

B-3 ' ' Store 
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More pointed ftill ^e make oucfeWQs^ 
Regret, Remoivfe, aod Shame ! 

And Mais whofe haa^'a^re<%ed £ax:e 
The fniile€^ aif love adoun, 

Man's inhumanity to Man 

Makes countlefs thouiands mourn ! 

VIH. 

See yonder poor, o'erlabour'd wight, 

So abjed, mean, and vile, 
Who begs a brother of the earth 

To give him leave to toil ; 
And fee his lordly fellow-worm 

The poor Petition fpum. 
Unmindful, tho' a weeping wife 

And helplefs offspring mourn, 

IX. 

If I'm defign'd yoft lordling's flayc, 
,ftjr Nature's law dfifigq'd, 



Wh^ 
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Why was an independent wifU 

E'er planted in my mvk^i ? 
If not, why am I fubj^dt to 

His cruelty, or fcorn ? 
Or why has Man the will imd pow'r 

To make his feUow Jf^onm I 

X. 

Yet, let not this too much, my Son, 

Difturb thy youthful breaft : 
This partial idew of human-kind 

Is furely not the Iq/l/ 
The poor, opprefled, honefi man 

Had never, fure, been born, 
Had there not been fome recompenfe 

To comfort thofe that mourn ! 

XL 

O Death I the poor man's deareft friend. 
The kindeft and the beft ! 

B4 Welcome 



( M ) 

Welcome the hour my aged limbs 
Are laid with thee at reft ! 

The Great, the wealthy fear thy blow. 
From pomp and pleafure torn ; ^ 

But, Oh 1 a bleft ■ pelief to f hofe 
That weary-ladeh'&oum J • 



( 25 ) 



PRAYER, 



IN THE 



PROSPECT OF DEATH. 



I. 

KJ Thou unknown, Almighty Caufe 

Of all my hope and fear I 
In whofe dread Prefence, ere an hour. 

Perhaps I muft appear I 



II. 



( ^6 ) 



II. 



If I have wander'd in thofe paths 

Of life I ought to fhuB ; 
As Sometbing^ loudly, in my hreaft, 

Remonilrates I have done ; 

la 

Thou know'ft that Thou haft formed m^ 
With Paffions wild an^ ftrong ; 

And lift'ning to their witching voice 
Has^often led me wrong. 

IV. 

Where human weaknefj has come fhort, 
Ox frailty ftept afide, 



( n ) 

Do Thou, AlUGood! for fuch Thou art, 
In fhades of darknefs hide. 



Where with intention I have err'd. 

No other Plea I have, 
But, Tbou art good; and Goodijefs ftill 

Delighteth to forgive. 



STANZAS 
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STANZAS 



ON THE 



SAME OCC AS ION. ^ 



W HY am I loth to leave this earthly fcene ! 
Have I fo found it full of pleafing charms ? 
Some drops of joy with draughts of ill be- 
tween : 
Some gleams of funfliine mid renewing 
ftorms : 



b 
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fs it departing pangs my foul alarms ? 

Or Death's unlovely, dreary, dark abode ? 
For guilt, for guilt, my terrors are in arms ; 

I tremble to approach an angry God, 
And juftly fmart beneath his lin-avenging rod. 

Fain would I fay, * Forgive my foul offence I* 

Fain promife never more to difobey ; 
But, fhould my Author health again difpenfe. 

Again I might defert fair Virtue's way,; 
Again in Folly's path might go aftray ; 

Again exalt the brute and fink the man ; 
Then how fliould I for Heav'nly Mercy pray. 

Who adl fo counter Heav'nly Mercy's 
plan? 
IVho fin fo oft have mourn'd, yet to tempta- 
tion ran ? 

Thou, Great Governor of all below I 
If I may dare a lifted eye to thee. 

Thy 
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Thy nod can make the tempeft ceafe to blow 
Or ftill the tumult of the raging fea : 

With that controuling pow'r affift ev'n me, 
Thofe headlong, furious paffions to coi^ne 

For all unfit I feel my powers to be. 

To rule their torrent in th* allowed line ; 

O) aid me with Thy help. Omnipotence Btvint 



Lyit^ 



< 31 ) 



Lying at a Reverend FriendTs boufe one nigbt^ 
ibe Author left the following Verfes in tb€ 
room where bejlept : — 



I. 

O Thou dread Pow*r, who reign^ft above ! 

I know Thou wilt me hear : 
When for this fcene of peace and love, 

I make my pray'r fincere. 



IL 



( 3^ ) 



II- 

The hoary Sire — ^the mortal ftroke, 
Long, long, be pleas'd to fpare ; 

To blefs his littie filial flock, 
And fhdw what good men are. 

III. 

She, who her lovely Offspring eyes 

With tender hopes and fears, 
O blefs her with a Mother's joys, 

But fpare a Mother's tears ! 

IV. 

Their hope, their fl:ay, their darling youth, 
In manhood's dawning blufh ; 

Ble 
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Blefs him, Thou God of Jove and truth, 
Up to a parent's wilh. 

V. 

The beauteous^ feraph Sifter-band, 

With earneft tears I pray, 
rhou know'ft the fnares on ev'ry hand, 

Guide Thou their fteps alway. 

VI. 

When foon or late they reach that coaft, 

O'er life's rough ocean driy'n, 
May they rejoice, no wan^'rer loft, 
I A family in Heav'n ! 



Vol. 11. C THE 
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THE 



FIRST PSALM. 



HE man, in life where-ever plac'd. 
Hath happinefsin ftore, 
Who walks not in the wicked's Way, 
Nor learns their guilty lore ! 

Nor froni the feat of Scornful Pride 

Cafts forth his eyes abroad. 
But with humility and awe 

Still walks before his God. 

Th 



( 35 ) 

That man fhall flourifh like the trees 
Which by the ftreamlets grow ; 

The fruitful top is fpread on high, 
And firm the root below. 

But he whofe bloflbm buds in guilt:: • 
Shall to the ground be call, 

A.nd like the rootlefs Hubble toft. 
Before the fweeping blaft.- ' 

For why ? that God the good adore 
Hath giv'n them peace^and reft, . 

But hath decreed that wicked men 
Shall ne'er be truly bleft. t 



C*--^ ...:-.v.rV 



rO 



• ;i > ' 
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PR A Y E R, 

Under the PreJJure of Violent Anguijb. 



\J Thou great Being ! what Thou art 

Surpafles me to know : 
Yet fure I am, that known to Thee 

Are all Thy works below, 

T 
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Thy creature here before Thee Hands, 

All wretched and diftreft ; 
Tet fure thofe ills that wring my foul 

Obey Thy high beheft. 

Sure Thoij, Almighty, canft not adl 

From cruelty or wrath ! 
O, free my weary eyes from tears. 

Or clofe them fall in death ! 

But if I muft affliaed be, 

To fuit fome wife defign ; 
Then, man my feul with firm refolves 

To bear and not repine ! 



C 3 THI 
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V 



9? THE 



NINETIETH PS A; L M. 



vJ Thou, the firft, the greateft friend 

Of all the human race I 
Whofe ftrong right-hand has ever been 

Their ftay and dwelling-place ! 

Before 
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Before the mountains heav'd their head^ 
Beneath Thy forming hand, 

Before thh ponderous globe itfel^ < • 
Arofe at Thyicdmnjandi, .iji . 



That Pow*r which rdsM- and ftill uphokU 
This univerfal frame, • ''" ' i. » . 

From countlefs, unbeginning time ' = ) : 
Was ever ftill the fame. /. 

Thofe mighty periods of years ^ 

Which feem to us fo vaft, 
Appear no more before Thy fight 

Than yefterday that's paft. 

T-hou giv'ff the word : Thy creature, man, 

Is to exiftence brought ; 
Again Thou fay'ft, * Ye fons of men, 

* Return ye into nought !' 

C 4 Thou 
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Thou laycft them, with dl their caree. 

In everlafting fleep j 
As with a flood Thou tak'ft them oflf 

With overwhebning fweep. 

They flouriih like the morning flow'r. 

In beauty's pride array'd ; 
But long ere night cut down it lies 

All withered and decayM, 



1 c 
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TO A 



MOUNTAIN DAISY, 

On turning, one down^ with tbe Plough^ in 
4pril 1786. 



1^ EE, modeft, crimfon-tipped flow'r, 

Thou's met me in an evil hour ; 
For I maun crufli amang the ftoure 

Thy flender ftem. 
To fpare thee now is paft my pow'r, 

Thou bonnie gem. 

Alas! 
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Alas ! its no thy neebor fweet, 
The bonnie Lark^ companion meet ! 
Bending thee 'mang the dewy weet ! 

Wi' fpreckPd breaft. 
When upward-fpringing, blythe, to greet 

The purpling Eaft. 

Cauld blew the bitter-biting NortTi 
Upon thy early, humble birth ; 
Yet chearfuUy thou glinted forth 

Amid the ftorm. 
Scarce reared above the Parent-earth 

Thy tender form. 

» 

The flaunting flow'rs our Gardens yield. 
High fhelt'ring woods and wa's maun fhielcj 
But thoii, beneath the random bield 
O* clod or ftane, 
Adorns the hi&ie Jiibble-fiddf 

Unfeen, alane, 

Thei 
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There, in thy fcanty mantle clad. 
Thy fnawie bofom fun-ward fpread, 
Thou lifts thy unafluming head 

In humble guife ; 
But now the /hare uptears thy bed. 

Arid low thou lies ! 

Such is the fate of artlefs Maid, 
Svf^ttJlowWet of the riiral fhade ! 
By Lpve's fimplicity betray'd. 

And guilelefs tmft. 
Till flie, like thee, all foiPd, is laid 

Low i' the duft. 

Such is the fate of fimple Bard, 
On life's rough ocean lucklefs ftarr'd ! 
Unfkilful he to note the card 

Oi prudent Lore, 
Till billows rage, and gales blow hard, 

And whelm him o'er ! 



Such 
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Such fate to fuffering Worth is giv'n. 
Who long with wants and woes has ftriv'n, . 
By human pride or cunning driv'n 

To Misery's brink. 
Till wrench'd of ev'ry ftay but Heaven, 

He, ruin'd, link ! 

Ev'n thou who mourn'ft the Daify's fate^ 
That fate is /Af«^— no diftant date ; 
Stern Ruin's plough-Jhare drives, elate. 
Full on thy bloom. 
Till crufh'd beneath the furrow's weight. 
Shall be thy doom ! 



T« 
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TO 



RUIN. 



All hail I inexorable lord ! 

At whofe deftruAion breathing word, 

The nxightieft empires fall I 
Thy cruel, woe-delighted train, 
The minifters of Grief and Pain, 

A fuUen welcome, all! 

With 
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With ftern-refolv'd, defpairing eye, 
I fee each aimed dart ; 
For one has cut my dearejl tye^ 
And quivers in my heart. 

Then lowering, and pouring. 

The Storm no more I dread ; 
Tho' thick'ning and black'ning, 
Round my devoted head, 

IL 

And thou grim Pow'r, by Life abhorr'd. 
While Life a pleafure can afford, 

Oh ! hear a wretch's pray'r ! 
No more I fhrink appal'd, afraid j 
I court, I beg thy friendly aid. 

To clbfe this fcene of care ! 
When fhall my foul, in filent peace, 

Refign hife's Joylefs day ; 
My weary heart its throbbings ceafe, 

Cold mouldering in the clay ; 

Nc 
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No fear more, no tear more. 
To ftain my lifelefs face, 

Enclafped, and grafped 
Within thy cold embrace I 



TO 
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T O 



MISS L— . 

Hltb Beattie's Poems /or a New-year* s 
Gift. Jan. i- 1787. 



Again the filent wheels of time 
Their annual round have driv'n. 

And you, tho' fcarce in maiden prime^ 
Are fo much nearer Heav'n, 

No gifts have I from Indian coafts 
The infant year to hail ; 



I fend you more than India boafts 
In Edwin's fimple tale. 

Our fex with guij^ and faithlefs love 
Is chargM, perhaps too true ; 

But may, dear Maid, each Lover prove 
An Edwin ftill to you. 



i 
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EPISTLE 



T O A 



YOUNG FRIEND. 

May 1786. 



L 

1 Lang hae thought, my youthfu' friend, 

A Something to have fent you, 
Tho' it Ihould ferve nae other end 

Than juft a kind memento; 

But 
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how the fubjcdl-theme may gang, 
it time and chance determine j 
aps, it may turn out a Sang ; 
:rhaps, turn out a Sermon. 

ii. 

try the world foori, my ladj 
I Andrew dear, believfc mef^ 
find mankind an unco fquad^ 
id muckle they may -grieve ye : 
:are and trouble fet your thought, 
'n when your end's attained ; 
a' youE views may come to nought, 
here ev'ry nerve is ftrained. . 

III. 

fay, men are villains a' ; 
e real, hardened wicked, 

D 2 Wha 
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Wha hae nae check but hpman laur. 

Are to a few reftricked : 
But Och, mankind are unco weak. 

An' little to be trwfted ; 
If 5^"^ the wavering balance fhake^ 

It's rarely right adjufted ! 

.IV. 

Yet they wha fa' in Fortune's ftrife^ 

Their fate we would na cenfure, 
For ftill th' important^nd of life, . 

They equally may aufwer : 
A man may hae an boneft heart, 

Tho* Poortith hourly ftare him ^ 
A man may tak a neebor's part, 

Yet hae nae cq/h to fpare him. 

V. 

Ay free, afF ban', your ftory tell, 
When wi' a bofom crony ; 



But 
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But ftill keep fomethiilg to yourfel 

Ye fcarcely tell to bny. 
Conceal yourfel as weel's ye can 

Frae critical difledion ; 
But keek thro' ev'ry other man, 

Wi' Iharpen'd fly infpedion. 

VI. 

The facred k)we o' weel-plac'd love, 

Luxuriantly indulge it ; 
But never tempt th' illick rove, 

Tho' naething fliould divulge it : 
I wave the quantum of the fin. 

The hazard of concealing ; 
But Och ! it hardens a' within, 

And petrifies the feeling I 

VII. 

To catch Dame Fortone's golden fmilc, 
Affiduous wait upon her; . 

D 3 And 
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And gather gear by ev'iy wile 
That's juftify'd by Honor : 

Not for to hide it in a hedge, 
Nor for a train-attendant ; 

But for the glorious privilege 
Of being independent. 

VIII. 

The fear o* HelPs a hangman's whip, 
To baud the wretch in order ; 

But where ye feel your Honor grip, 
Let that ay be your border : 

It's flighteft touches, inftant paufe — 
Debar a* fide pretences ; 

And refolutely keep its laws. 
Uncaring confequences. 

IX. 

The great Creator to revere, 
Muft fure become the creature; 



B 
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tut fiiU tjie .preaching cant forbear. 

And ev'n the rigid feature : 
fet ne'er with Wits prophane to range, 

Be complaifance extended ; 
\.n Atheift-laugh's a poor exchangQ 

For Deity offended ! 

X. 

SVTien ranting round in Pleafure's ring, 

Religion may be blinded ; 
Or if Ihe gie a random Jling^ 

It may be little minded ; 
But when on Life we're tempeft-driv'n, 

A Confcience but a canker — 
A. correfpondence fix'd wi^ Heav'n, 

Is fure a noble anchor ! 

XI. 

Adieu, dear, amiable Youth ! 
Your heart can ne'er be wanting I 

D 4 May 
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-May Prudericfc, Fortitude, and TrutM, 

Ered your brow undaunting ! 
In ploughman phrafe, * God fend you fpced/ 

Still daily to grow wifer ; 
And may ye better reck the rede^ 

Than ever did th' . Advifer. 



OK 
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ON A 



SCOTCH BARD. 



GOtTE ro THE WES1 INDIES. 



A Te itha live by fowps o' drink, 
A' yc wha live by crambo-clink, 
A' yc wha live and never think, 

' Gome mourn wi' me ! 
Our W///Vs gien us a' ajink, 

An* owre the Sea. 

Lament 
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Lament him a' ye rantin core, 
Wha dearly like a random-fplore, 
Nae mair he'll join the merry roar^ 

In fecial key ; 
For now he's taen anither fhore, 

An' owre the Sea I 

The bonnie lafTes weel may wifs him. 
And in their dear petitions place him : 
The widows, wives, an' a' may blefs him, 

Wi' tearfu' e'e ; 
For wecl I wat they'll fairly mifs him 

That's owre the Sea ! 

O Fortujie, th^y h^e room fl^gnimble ! 
Hadft thou taen alF fome drowfy bummle, 
Wha can do rjopght.bvit fyke an' fumble, 

:./ .'Twad been nae plea; 

But he was gleg as 0ny ^yumble, 

j,t;c' 'ji That's owre the Sea ! 

:^n'..:*i^..T AuL 
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Auld, cantie Kylemzj weepers wfear, 
An' ftaia them wi' the faut, faut ti?$.r ; 
'Twill mak her poor, auld heart, I fear, 

In flinders flee : 
He was her Laureat monie a year. 

That's owre the Sea ! 

He faw Misfortune's cauld Nor^wejl. 
Lang mufl:ering up a bitter blafl:^ ; 
A Jillet brak his heart at laft, 

^ 111 may ftie be! 

So, took a birth afore the moft, ; 

An' owre the Sea. 

To tremble under Fortune's cummock. 
On fcarce a belly fu' p' drummpck, 
Wi' his proud, independent ftoipach, . 
\:L ; Could ill agree ; 
Jo, row't hi§ hurdijBS^ift a hammock, , 
•An' owre the Sea. 

He 
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He. ne'er was gien to great nufguiding. 
Yet coin his pouches wad na bide in ; 
Wi' him it ne*cr was under biding ; 

He dealt it free : 
The Mufe was a' that he took pride in. 

That's owre the Sea. 

Jamaica bodiesy ufe him weel^ 
An' hap him in a cozie biel : 
Te'U find him ay a dainty chiel. 

And fou o' glee : 
He wad na wrang'd the vera Dcil, 

That's owre the Sea. 

FareWeelj my rbyme'compofing billie/ 
Tour native foil was right ill-willie ; 
But may ye flourifh like a lily, 

Ncrw bonnilie I 
rU toaft ye in my hindmdft gillie, * 
Tho' owre the Sea ! 



TC 



C ^t J 



TO A 



HAGGIS. 



: L AIR fa* your honeft, fonfie face, 
Great Ghieftan o' the Puddin-race ! 
Aboon them a' ye tak your place, 

Painch, tripe, or thairm : 
; Weel are ye wordy of a grace 

As lang's my arm. 

The 
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The groaning trencher there ye fill, 
Your hurdles like a diftant hill, 
Your pin wad help to mend a mill 

Ii) time o' need, 
While thro' your pores the dews diftil 

Like amber bead. 

His knife fee Ruftic labour dight. 
An' cut you up wi' ready flight. 
Trenching your gufhing entrails bright 

Like onie ditch ; 
And then, O what a glorious fight, 

Warm-reekin, rich ! 

Then horn for horn they fl:retch an' ftrive^ 
Deil tak the hindmoft, on they drive, 
Till a' their weel-fwall'd kytes belyve 

Are bent like drums ; 
Then auli Guidman, maift like to rive, ' 

Bethankit hums. 

Is 
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Is there tbait o'er bis I'renoli ragout^' 
Or olio that wad flaw afow^ ' ^- - * - 

Xivfricajfee wad raak-her fpew ' = '. 

: — -Wi- pcrfeft fconner. 

Looks down wi' fneerhig, fcornfu^ vieijv ^ . < ^ 
On fie a dinner I 

Poor devil ! fee him owre his trafti, 
- As fecklefs as a withered rafti, 
'. His fpindle fhank a guid whip-lafh, 

His nieve a nit ; 
V Thro' bloody flood or field to dafli, 

O how unfit ! 

f But mark the Ruftic, haggis-fed, 

i; The trembling eartli refounds his tread, 

• Clap in his walie nieve a blade, 

He'll niak it whifsle ; 
An' legs, an' arms, an' heads will fned. 

Like taps o*^ thrifsle. 

Ye 
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Ye Fow'rs wha mak mafikind your care. 
And difh them out their bill o' fare, 
Auld Scotland wants nae ikinking ware 

That jaups in luggies ; 
But, if ye wifh her gratefu' pray'r, 

Gie her a Haggis ! 
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DEDICATION. 



TO 



G***** H***^***^ Efq. 



Expect na, sir, in this narration, 
1 fleechin, fleth'rin Dedication, 
To roofe you up, an' ca' you guid, 
In' fprung o' great an' noble bluid, 
Vol- II. E Becaufe 
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Becaufe ye're firnam'd like His Grace^ 
Perhaps related to the race ; 
Then when I'm tir'd — and fae are ye^ 
Wi' mony a fulfome, finfii' lie, . 
Set up a face, how I flop fhort, 
For fear your modefty be hurt. 

This may do— maun do, Sir, wi' them w 
Maun pleafe the Great Folk for a wamefou 
For me ! fae laigh I needna bow. 
For, Lord be thankit, I can plough ; 
And when I downa yoke a naig. 
Then, Lord be thankit, I can beg; 
§9^ I ihall fay, an' that's nae flatt'rin^ 
Its ]\x&Jic Poet, ^vCJic Patron. . 

The Poet, fome gi^id Angel help him. 
Or elfe,4 *fear fome ill ane &elp him ! 
He may do weel for a' he's done yet, 
But only he's no juft begun yet. 

T 
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The Patron (Sir, ye maun forgie m% 
winn^ Be, cooaie yflm will o* me) 
n ev'ry hand it will allow'^d be, 
e's juft — nae better than he fbould be. 

I readily and freely grant, 
c downa fee a poor man want ; 
T^hat's no his ain he winna tak it, 
7hat aiixpe he fays he winna break it ; 
ught he can lend he*ll no tefus't, 
*ill aft his guidnefs is abus'd ; 
Old rafcals whyles that do him wrang, 
Vn that, he docs na mind it lang : 
ls Mailer, Landlord, Hufband, Father, 
le does na fkil his part in either. 

But then, nae thanks to him for a' that ; 
'^^it godly fymptom ye can ca' that ; 
t's naething but a milder feature, 
3f our poor, finfu', corrupt Nature : 

E 2 Ye^U 
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Ye'U get the bell o' moral works, 
*Mang black Gentoos and Pagan Turks; 
Or hunters wild on Ponotaxi^ / 

Wha never heard :0f0rth-d-xy. 
That's he*s the poor man's friend in need, 
The Gentleman in word and deed, 
It's no thro' terror of D-mn-t— n ; 
It's juft a carnal inclinatiout 

Morality, thou deadly bane, 
Thy tens o' thoufands thou haft flain ! 
Vain is his hope, whofe ftay and truft is 
In moral Mj^xcy^ Truth, and Juflice ! 

No— ftretch a point to catch ^ plack j 
Abufc a brother to his back ; 
Steal thro' a winnock fr^e a wh-re. 
But point the Rake that taks the door f 
Be to the Poor like onie whunftane, 
hn^ baud their nofes to the grunftane : 
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Ply ev'ry art o' legal thieving ; 

No matter, ftick to found believing. . y~ 

Learn three-mile pray'rs, an* half-mile 
graces, :. .; 

Wi' weel-fpread looves, an' lang,j wry faces j 
Grunt up a folemn, letigthen-d groan. 
And damn a' parties but your oWn ; 
I'll warrant then, ye're nae Deceiver, 
\ fteady, fturdy, ftaunch Believer. 

O ye wha leave the fprings of C-lv-n, 
For gumlie dubs of your ain delvin ! . 
Te fons of Herefy and Error, 
Te'U fome day fqueel in quaking terror ! 
W^hen Vengeance draws the fword in wrath, 
Ajid in the fire throws the Iheath ; 
When Ruin,- with his fweeping befom^ 
Juft frets till Heav'n commiffion gies him : 

E 3 . . While 
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While o'er the Harp pale Mis'ry moans, 
And ftrikes. the .ev^^deep'ning tones, 
Still louder fhrieks, and heavier groans ! 

Your pardon, Sir, for this digveffi<Hif 
I maift forgat mj Dedication ; 
But when Divinity comes crofs me^ 
My readers ilill are fare to lofe me. 

So, Sir, yoQ ibe 'twas nae daft vs^our. 
But I maturely thought it proper. 
When a' my works I did review. 
To dedicate them,. Sir, to Tou: 
Becaufe (ye need na tak it iU) 
I thought them ibmething like yourfd. 

Then patronize them wi' your favour. 
And your petitioner (hall ever— — 
I had atnaift faid, evtr fraj^ 
But that's a word I need na fay : 



Foi 
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«: prayin I hae little &ill d't ; 
n baith dead^fweer, aii* Wrttehcd ill oH ; 
It rfe repeat each pdor naaii^s ^ra/r, 
[lat kens or hears about you. Sir 

* May ne'er Misfortufte^sgowling bark, 
iowl thro* the dwellifig^ o' the Cierk ! 
A^j ti€^t his gen'rous^ hoii^ft heart, 
i'or that fafiie geii'toto fj^irit filiart ! 
^ay K^^'^^^^^'s far-honouted nattne 
jang beet his hymeneal flame, 
rill Ji*******s, at leaft, a dizen, 
^re frae their nuptial labours rifen : 
''ive bonnie Lafles round their table, 
^d fey en braw Fellows, ft out an' abte^ 
To fqrve their JK.rag and Country weel^ 
ly word, or pen, or poiated fteel, ! 
lay Health and Peace, with mutual rays^ 
hine on the cv'ning 9' his days \ , . 

E 4 . ^ Titi 
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' Till his wee, curlie jfobn^ ier-oc, 

* When ebbing life nae mair (hall flow, 

* The laft, fad, mournful rites bellow/ 

I will not wind a lang conclufion, 
Wi' complimentary eflfufion : , 
But whilll your wifhes and endeavours. 
Are blell with Fortune's fmiles and favours, 
I am, Dear Sir, with zeal mod fervent. 
Tour much indebted, humble fcrvant. 



But if (which Pow'rs above prevent) - 
That iron-hearted carl, IVanty 
Attended in his grim advances. 
By fad miftakes, and black mifchances. 
While hopes, and joys, and pleafures fly him, 
Make you as poor a dog as I am. 
Your bumble fervant then no more ; 
For who would humbly ferve the Poor ! 
But, by a poor man's hopes in^Heav'n ! 

WhUe 
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While rccoUeftion's pow'r is given. 
If, in the vale of humble life, 
The vi6Um fad of Fortune's ftrife, 
I, thro' the tender gulhing tear, 
Should recognize my Majler dear^ 
If friendlefs, low, we meet together. 
Then, Sir, your hand, — my Friend and Jffr^ 
tber! 



TO 
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TO A 



L O US E, 

On feeing one on a Ladfs Bonnet at Church* 



iX A ! whare ye gaun, ye crowlin ferlie ! 
Your impudence proteds you fairly : 
I canna fay but ye ftrunt rarely, 

Owre gauze and lace ; 
Tho' faith, I fear, ye dine butfparely 

On lie a place. 

Yc 
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Te ugly, creepin, blaftit wonrier, 
Detefted, (hunnM by f^iint an' fierier, 
How dare ye fet your fit upon her, 

' Sie^ fine a Lady I 
Gae fomewhSre elfe and leek your' dkiber, 

Uti fome poor body. 

Swith, in fome bfeggkr's httffet fquatde ; 
There ye m^ ciefe^, arid fptawt, arid ^>fattfe 
Wi' ither kindred, jumping calttle, ^ '' ^ ' 

- " In fhoals and nations ; 
Wharc born nor bitne ne^cr dart tinfettle 

' Yodr thick plantations. 

Now baud you there, ye're oat o* figfa):. 
Below the fatt'^rils, fioiUg an' tight;; , 
N^, faith ye yet I yfc'il no be rig^ , : 

Tili ye've got on it. 
The vera tapmdt, tow'ring height 

Q' Mifs^s bonnet. 
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My footh ! right bauld ye fet your nofe out, 
As plump and gray as onie grozet ; 
O for fome rank, mercurial rozet, 

Or fell, red fmeddum, 
I'd gie you fie a hearty doze p't. 

Wad drefs your droddum ! 

I wad na been furpris'd to fpy 
Tou on an auld wife's flainen toy ; 
Or aiblins fome bit duddie boy, 

On's wyliecoat ; 
But Mifs's fine Lunardi ! fie, • . 

How daur ye do't ! 

O, Jenny ^ dinna tofs your head. 
An' fet your beauties a' abread ! 
Ye little ken what curfed fpeed 

The blaftie's makin ! 
Thae winks ^tsAfinger-ends^ I dread. 
Are notice takin ! 

O 
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O wad fome Pow'r the giftie gie us 
To fee ourfelves as others fee us / 
tt wad frae monie a blunder free us 

And foolifh notion : 
iVhat airs in drefs an' ^ait wad lea'e us. 

And ev'n Devotion \ 



ADDRESS 
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ADDRESS 



T« 



EDINBURGH. 



L 

EdINA I Scotia's darling feat ! 

All hail thy palaces and tow'rs, 
Where once beneath a Monarches feet 

Sat Legiflation's fov'reign pow'rs I 

Froi 
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From marking wildly-fcatt'red flow'rs. 
As on the banks of Ayr 1 ftray'd. 

And finging, lone, the lingering hours, 
I Ihelter in thy honored fhade, 

IL 

Here Wealth ftill fwells the golden tide, 

As bufy Trade his labours plies ; 
There Architefture's noble pride 

Bids elegance and fplendor rife j 
Here Juftke, from her native ikies. 

High wields heir. balance and her ro4 ; 
There Learning, with his eagle eye§. 

Seeks Science in her coy abode, 

III. 

Xby Sons, Edina, focial, kind, 

With open arms the Stranger hail ; 



Their 
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Their views enlarg'd, their lib'ral mind. 

Above the narrow, rural vale ; 
Attentive ftill to Sorrow's wail. 

Or modefl: Merit's iilent claim : 
And never may their fourccs fail i 

And never envy blot their name ! 

Thy DaughterTbright thy walks adonis 

Gay as the gilded fummer fky, 
Sweet as the dewy milk-white thorn. 

Dear as the raptur'd thrill of joy I 
Fair B— — ftrikes th' adoring eye, 

Heav'n's beauties on my fancy fliine ; 
I fee the Sire of Love on high. 

And own his work indeed divine ! 

V. 

There watching high the leaft alarms. 
Thy rough rude Fortrefs gleams afar ; 

Lib 
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Like fome bold Vet'ran, gray in anps^ 
And mark'd with many a feamy fcaj : 

The ponderous wall and mafly bar, 
Grim*rifing o*er the rugged rock j 

Have oft withftood ajQTailing War, 
And oft repell'd the Invader's fhock j 

VL 

SVith awe-ftnick thought, and pitying tears, 

I view that noble, ftately Dome, 
Where »Sfo^fa's kings of other years 

Fam'd heroes, had their royal home : 
^as, how chang'd the times to come ! 

Their royal Name low in thjif duft ! 
Their haplefs^ Race wild-wand' ring roam ! 

Tho' rigid Law cries out, 'twas juft ! . 

VIL 

Vild beats my heart, to trace your fleps, 
Whofe anceftors, in days of yore, 

' VoLlL . F Thro* 
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Thro' hoilile r^nks and ruin'd gaps 
Old Scotia^ s bloody Lion bore : 

Ev'n / who fing in ruftic lore. 

Haply, my Sires have left their ftied. 

And fac'd grim Danger^s loudeft roar. 
Bold-following where your Fathers led ! 

VIIL 

Edina ! Scotia^% darling feat ! 

All hail thy palaces and towers, ^ 
Where once beneath a Monarch's feft 

Sat Legillation*s fov*reign powers ! 
From marking wildly-fcatterM flow^fs^ 

As on the banks of Ayr I llrayM, 
And linging, lone, the lingering houw, 

I fhelter in thy honored fliade. 



EPmU 
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P t s r L E 

TO 

J, L*****K, 
^N OLD SCOTTISH BARD. 

jfprit t. fjis* 



W HILE briers an* woodbines budding green^ 
An' Paitricks fcraichin loud at e*en. 
An' morning Pou^ whiddin Teen, 

Infpire iny Muife, ' 

' '■'■■'''-■ ■■■■ ' t i'"--' - ThU 
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This freedom, in an unknown frien', 
I pray excufe. 

On Faften-een we had a rockin. 
To ca' the crack and weave our ftockin ; 
And there was muckle fun an jokin^ 

Ye need na doubt ; 
At length we had a hearty yokin 
. ..Atfan^ about. 

There was 9itfang^ amang the reft, 
Aboon them a' it pleased me heft, 
That fome kind hufband had addreft 

To fome fweet wife : 
It thirl'd the heart-ftrings thro' the breaft^ 

A' to the life. 

I've fcarce heard pught defcrib'd fae weel 
What gen'rous. manly, bofoms feel ; 
l^lptfught I, * Can tl^s-^e Pope, or Steele, 

* ( 
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* Qr Beattie's wajrk r 
They taldme 'twas an odd kind chiel 

Ahovit Muirkirk. . 

It pa;t me fidgin-fain to hear't, 
\nd fae about him there I fpier't^ 
Chen a' that ken*t him round dcclar'd. 

He had ingine^ 
That nane excelled it, few cam near't, 

It was, fae fine. 

That fet him to a pint of ale, 
An' either douce or merry tale. 
Or rhymes an' fangs he'd made himfel, 

Or witty catghes, 
Tween Invemefs and Tiviotdale, 

He had few matches. : 

Then up I gat, an' fwoor an aith, 
Fho' I fliould pawn my pleugh and graith, 

F 3 Or 
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Or die a cadger pownic's death. 

At feme dyke^back, 

A pint an* gilUM glfe them baith. 

To hear your crack. 

But, firft hii^ fdremolf , 1 Ihould tell, 
Amailt as fobn as 1 could Tpell, 
I to the cramhV'jirigle fell, ' 

Tho' rudie an^ rough, 
Yet crooning to a holy's fel. 

Does weel eneugh, 

I amijae Poef, in^ fenfe. 
But juft a Rhymer^ like, by chance. 
An* hae to Learning nae pretence, 

l^et, what the matter ? 
\yheiie*ef tny Mafe dofes on me glance, 

I jingle at her. 



• liji^n i;i:.; ir] 



J:..-: Tw 
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Y'our Critic-folk may cock their nofe^ 
And fay, * How cgn ypu e'er propofe, 
• You wha keji hardly verfe frae profe^ 
* To mak ^fangP 
But, by your leave?, my learned foes, 

Ye*re maybe wrang. 

What's a' your jargon o' your Schopls, 
Tour Lat^n names for horns ai[i' ftools j 
If honeft nature made you /op//, 

Wha^ fairs your Grammars ? 
Ye'd better taen up.fpades and fbools, 

Or knappin-hammers. 

A fet o' dull, conceited Hafhes, 
Confufe their brains in College clafles ! 
l^ty gang in Stirks, and come out Afles, 

Plain truth to fpeak j 
An' fyne they think to climb Parnaflus 
By dint o' Greek I 
F4 Gie 
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Gie me ae fpark.o' Nature's fire. 
That's a' the learning I defire ; 
Then though I drudge thro' dub an' mire 

At pleugh or cart. 
My Mufe, though hamelj in attire, 

May touph the heart, 

O for a fpunk 6' Allan*^ glee, ' 

Or Fdrgufon*^, the bauld and flee, 
Or bright X*****i's, my friend to be. 

If I can hi^ it! 
That wduld be lear eneugh for me, 
' If I could get itf 

. Now, Sir, if ye hae friends enow, 
Tho' real friends, I b'lieve are few, 
Tet, if your catalogue te fou, 

* I'fe no infift, 

J3ut gif ye want ae friend that's true, 
* I'm on your lift. 



'% 
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I winna blaw about myfel ; - 
% As ill I lik^ my fauts to tell ; 
% But friends and folks that wifh me Mrell, 

They fometimes roofe me j 
Tho* I ifiBun own, as ii^eilie ftill 

As far abufe me. 
• 

There's ae weefaut they whiles lay to me, 
I like the laffes'^— Gude forgie me ! 
sFor monie a plack they wheedle frae me, 

At dance or fair ; 
Maybe fome iiber thing they gie me « 

They weel can fpare. 

But Mauchline Race, or Maucbline Fair, 
I ibould be proud to meet you there ; 
We'fe gie ae night's difcharge to care, 

If we forgather. 
An' hac a fwap o' rbymin-ware 
' ' '*' Wi' ane anither. 

The 
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The four, gill chap^ weTe gar hm clatter, 
An' kirfen him wi' reekin water ; 
Syne weUl fit down an' tak our whitter^ 

To cheat our heart j 
An' faith^ we'fb be acquainted better 

fiefpre we part. 

Awa jrc felfilh warly race, 
Wha think that having, fenie, an' graoe, . 
£v'n love an' friendihip, fhould give place 

To catcb'tbe-plack! 
I dinna like to fee your face. 

Nor hear your crack. 

But ye whom focial pleafure charms, 
Whofe hearts the tide of kindnefs warms. 
Who hold your being on the terms, 

* Each aid the others,' 
Come to my bowl, come to my arms. 

My friends, my brother 

E 



e 91 ) 

But, to conclude my lang epiftle, 
As my auld pen's worn to the grifsle ; 
Twa lines frae you wad gar me fifsle, 

Who am, mod fervent, 
While I C9H either-fing, or whifele, 

Your friend and fervant. 



TO 
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TO tHE SAME. 



April 21. 1785. 

W HILE new-ca'd kye rout at the flake. 
An' pownies reek in pleugh or braik, 
This hour on e'enin's edge I take, 

To own Pm debtor. 
To honeft-Tiearted; auld L*****k, 

For his kind letter, 

Forjcfket 
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Forj,efket fair, with weary legs, 
Rattlin the corn out-owre the rigs. 
Or dealing thro' aoiang the naigs 

Their ten hours bite. 
My awkart Mufe fair pleads and begs, 

I wQu*d na write. 

The tapetlefs rainfeezPd hizzie. 
She's faft at beft, and fomething lazy. 
Quo' fhe, * Ye ken, we've been fae bufy, 

* This month an' mair, 

4- 

^ That trbuth my head is grown right dizzic, 

* An' fomething fair.' 

Her dpwfF excufes pat me mad ; 
= Confcience,' fays I, * ye thowlefs jad ! . 
I'll write, an' that a hearty blaud, , 

* This vera night ; 

So dinna.ye affront your trade, . « ; _ 

* B.ut rhyme it right. 

* Shall 



( 94 ) 

' Shall bauld L*****k, the king o' hcartt, 

* Tho' mankind were a pack o* cartes, 

* Roofe you fae wecl for your dcfcrts, 

* In terms fae friendly, 
' Yet ye'll negle^ to Ihaw your parts, 

* An' thank him kindly !' 

Sae I gat paper in a blink, 
An' down g^ed Jiumpie in the ink: 
Quoth I, * Before I fleep a wink, 

' I vow I'll clofe it ; 

* An' if ye winna mak it clink, 

* By Jove I'll profe it!' 

Sae I've begun to fcruwl, but whether 
In rhyme, or profe, or baith thegether. 
Or fome hotch-potch that's rightly neither,' 

Let time mak proof; 
But I (hall fctibble down fome blether ' 
Jifft clean aff-loof* 

My 



( 95 ) 

My worthy friend, ne'er grudge an' carp, 
rho' Fortune ufe you hard an' (harp ; 
dome, kittle up your moorland barp 

Wi' gleefome touch I 
Ne'er mind how Fortune waft an' warp; 

She's but a b-tch. 

She's gien me mcmie a jirt an' fleg. 
Sin I could ftriddle owre a rig ; 
But, by the L~d, tho' I (hould beg 

Wi' lyart pow, 
I'll laugh, an' fiing, an' fliake my leg, 

As lang^s I dow ! 



Now comes the Tax an* twentieth limmer, 
I've feen the bud upo' thetimmer. 
Still perfecuted by the limmer 

Frae year to year ; 
[tut yet, defpite the kittle kimmer, 

/, Rob^ am here* 

Do 
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Do ye envy the city Gent^ 
Behint a kiit to lie and fklent. 
Or purfe- proud, big wi' cent, per cent. 

And muckle wame. 
In fome bit Brugh to reprefent 

A Bailie^s name ? 



Or is't the paughty, feudal Thane, 
Wi* ruffl'd fark an* glancing cane, 
Wha thinks himfel nae fheep-fhank bane. 

But lordly ftalks, 
While caps and bonnets afF are t^en. 

As by he walks ? 

* O Tiou wha gies us each guid gift I 

* Gie me o' wit an' fenfe a lift, 

* Then turn me^ if. Tbou pleafe, adrift^ 

* Thro' Scotland wide ; 
^ Wi' cits nor lairds I wadna Ihift, , ^; 

* In a' their pride!* 

• ! Were 
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Were this the charter of our ftate, 
^ On pain o' hell he rich an' great,' 
Damnation then would be our fate, 

Beyond remead j 
But, thanks to Heav'n, that's no the gate 
We learn our creed* 

For thus the royal Mandate tan, 

When firft the human race began. 

The focial, friendly, honeft man, 

* Whate'er he be, 
' 'Tis he fulfils ^reat Nature^ s plan, 

• An none but be! 



O Mandate glorious and divine ! 
The followers of the ragged Nine, 
Poor, thoughtlefs devils ! yet may fhine 

In glorious light, 
(Vhlle fordid fons of Mammon's line 

Are dark as night. 
Vol. IL G Tha' 
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Tho'herc they fcrape, an' fqueeze, an' growl 
Their worthlefs neivefu' of a foul 
May in Some future carcafe howl, 

The foreft's fright J 
Or in fome day-detefting owl 

May fhun the light. 

Then may Z*****^ and 5**** arifc, 
To /each their native, kindred ikies, 
hjAfing their pleasures, hopes, an' joys. 

In fome mild fphere. 
Still clofer knit in friendfliip's ties 

Each paffing year ! 



( 99 ) 



TO 



W. S**^**]^, Ochiltree. 



May 1785. 

I GAT your letter, winfome Willie; 
Vi' gratefu' heart I thank you brawlie j 
r*ho' I maun fay't, I wad be filly. 

An* unco vain, 
hould I believe, my coaxin billie. 

Your flatteriii ftrain. 

G 2 But 
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But I'fe believe ye kindly meant it, 
t fud be laith to think ye hinted 
Ironic fatire^ fidelins iklented 

On my poor Mufie ; 
Tho' in fie pbraifin terms yeVe penn'd it, 

I fcarce excufe ye. 

My fenfes wad be in a creel^ 
Should I but dare a hope to fpeel, 
Wi' Allan, or wi' Gilbertfield, 

The braes o* fame i 
Or Fergufon, the writer-chiel, 

A deathlefs name. 



(O Fergufon! thy glorious parts 
111 fuited law's dry, mufty arts ! 
My curfe upon your whunftane hearts. 

Ye Enbrugh Gentry t 
The tythe o' what ye wafte at cartes 

Wad ftowM his pantry! 

Y 
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Yet when a t^e comes i' my head, '^ 
Or laffes gie my heart a fcreed, . . : , 

A.8 whiles ^they're like to be my jdeed, 
• (O fad difeafe !) 

Ikittleupmyrtifik reeds \^ . r 

It gies me eafe. 

Auid Coila now may fidge fu' fain, ; : 
She's gotten Poets o' her ain, 
^hiels wha their chanters winna haiji, 

. . But tune their lays, % 
Till echoes a' refund again v. 

Her wcel-fung praife. 

Nae Poet thought her worth his while, 
To fct her name in meafur'd, ftile ; 
She lay like fome unkend-of ifle 

Be&dc NeW'Holland, 
Or whare wild-meeting oceans boil . 

Befouth Magellan. 

G 3 Ram/ay 
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O Nature ! a' thy Ihew an' forms 
To feeling, penfive hearts hae charms ! 
Whether the Summer kindly warms, 

Wi' life an' light. 
Or Winter howls, in gufty ftorms. 

The lang, dark night I 

The Mufe, nae Poet ever fand hear. 
Till by himfel he learn'd to wander, 
Adown fome trotting burn's meander, 

. An' no think lang ; 
O fweet, to ftray an' penfive ponder 

A heart-felt fang ! 

The warly race may drudge an' drive;, 
Hog-Ihouther, jundie, ftretch an' ftrive. 
Let me fair Nature^^ face defcrive. 

And I, wi' pleafure. 
Shall let the bufy, grumbling hive 

Bum owte their treafure. 
Fareweel, 
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Fareweel, * my rh]rme-compofing brither !* 
We've beea owre lang unkennM to ither : 
Now let us lay our heada thegither. 

In love fraternal : 
May Envy wallop in a tether. 

Black fiend, infernal ! 

While Highlahdmen hate tolls an' taxes ; 
While moorlan herds^ like guid, fet braxies ; 
While^ Terra Firma, on her axis. 

Diurnal turns. 
Count on a friend, in faith an' practice, 
In Robert Burns. 



POSTSCRIPT. 



My memory's no worth a preen j 
I had auiaift forgotten clean. 



Yc 
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Yc bade mc write you what they mraa- 

By; this n^w-l^ki^^ * 

'Bout which our btrdr faij aft haej been 
Maift like to fight. 

In days when mankind were but callans 
At Grammar, Logic, an' fie talents, 
^hey took nae pains their fpeech tjq b^mce> 

• . ; Or rijles to gip,.. .; 

But fpak their thought^ i;i plain, brai^iLallans^ 
. Like you or me. 

In thae auld times, they thought the Mooriy 
Juft like a fark, or pair o' fhoon. 
Wore by degrees, till her laft roon, 

Gaed pall their viewing, 
An' ftiortly after flie was done 

They gat a new one. 

This 

* See note, p. 91% ; . 
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This paft for certain, undiiputecL;. 
It ne'er cam i' their heads to doubt it. 
Till chiels gat up ^an^ wad confute it, 

.'iff . An^ ca'd it wrang ; 

An' njiickk don thei^e:was atx^ut it^ 

. r::! '... ! . Baith loud an' lang. 

Somfe iWrrfj', w^sei Jearn'd upo' the bcuk. 
Wad thicap auld folk -the thing- mifteuk ; 
For 'W&fi^ the auld mooh turn'd a neuk, 

'•• ' An' out o' fight, 

An' hatrklins-comiri, to the leuk. 

She grew mair bright. 

This was deny'd, it was affirm'd ; 
The herds an' bijfels were alarm'd : 
The rev'rend gray-»beards rav'd an' florm'd. 

That beardlefs laddies 
Should think they better were inform'd 

Than their auld daddies. 
Frae 



( xo8 ) 

Frae lefs to mair it gaed to fticks ; 
Frae words an' aiths to clours an' nicto ; 
An' monie a fallow gat his licks, 

Wi' hearty crunt ; 
An' fome, to learn them for their tricks. 

Were hang'd an* brunt 

This game was play'd in monie lands. 
An' auld-ligbt caddies bure fie hands, 
That faith, the youngfters took the &nds 

Wi' nimble (hanks. 
Till Lairds forbade, by ftrid commands. 

Sic bluidy pranks. 



But neW'ligbt herds gat fie a cowe, 
Folk thought them ruin'd ftick-an-ftowc. 
Till now amaift on ev'ry knowe, 

Ye'U find ane plac'd ; 
An' fome, their new-Ugbt fair avow, 

Juft quite barefac'd. 

Nae 



Tke 



Son 
ire 



( 109 ) 

: doubt the auld-ligbt flocks are bleatin j 
zealous herds are vex'd an' fweatin ; 
IVe even feen them greetin 

Wi* girnin fpite, 
ar the Moon fae fadly lie'd on 

By word an' write. 

Ihortly they will cowe the louns I 
auld'light herds in neebor towns 
ind't, in things they ca balloons^ 

To tak a flight, 
ay ae month amang the Moons 

An' fee them right. 

d obfervation they will gie them ; 

hen the auld Moori^s gaun to lea'e them, 

indmoft fhaird, they'll fetch it wi' them, 

Juft i' their pouch, 
[len the new4igbt billies fee them, 

I think they'll crouch ! 
Sae, 
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Sac, ye obferve that a' this clatter 
Is naething but a * moonQiine matter ;V • 
But tho' dull profe-folk Latin fplatter 

In logic tulzie, 
I hope, we Bardies ken fome better 

Than mind fie brulzie. 



EPISTLE 
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Inclqfing fome Poems. 



O Rough, rade, ready-witted R^*''^*^*, 

The wale o' cocks for fun and drinkin I 

There's monie godly folks are thinkin, T 

Tour dreamt^ an' tricks 

Will fend you, Korah-like, a-finkin, 

" Straught to auld -Nick'-s. 

* Ye 

• A certain humorous dream of his was then ma- 
king a noife ia the country-fide. 
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Ye hae fae monie cracks an* cants. 
And in your wicked, druken rants. 
Ye mak a devil o' the Saunts, 

An' fill them fou j 
And then their failings, flaws, an' wants. 

Are a' feen thro'. 

Hypocrify, in mercy fpare it ! 
That holy robe, O dinna tear it 1 ' 
Spare't for their fakes wha aften wear it, 

The lads in black ; 
But your curft wit, when it comes near it, 

Rives't afF their back. 

Think, wicked Sinner, whaye're flcaithing, 

Ita juft the Blue-gown badge an' claithing 

O' Saunts ; tak that, ye lea'e them naithing 

To ken them by, 

Frac ony unregenerate Heathen 

Like you or I. 

I've 
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I've fent you here fome rhyming ware, 
A' that I bargained for an' mair ; 
Sae, when ye hae an hour to fpare, 
I will exped, 
Ton Sang * ye'U fen't wi' cannie care, 
^ . And no n^gledt. 

Tho' faith, fina' heart hae I to ling ! 
IVIy Mufe dow fcarcely fpread her wing ! 
['ve play'd myfel a bonnie fpring, 

An' danc'd my fill ! 
^'d better gaen an' fair'd the King, 

M Bunker's Hill 

'Twas ae night lately in my fim, . 
^ gaed a roving wi' the gun, 
Vn' brought a Paitrick to the grun', 
A bonnie hen, 

VoL.IL H And, 

• A/ott£ he had promifed the Author. 
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And, ^5 the twilight was begun, 

Thought nane wad ken. 

The poor, .wee thing was little hurt ; 
I ftrakit it a wee for fport. 
Ne'er thinkin they wad fafli me for't ; 

But, Deil-ma-care ! 
Somebody tells the Poacher-court 

The hale affair. 

Some auld, us'd hands had taen a note, 
That fie a hen had got a ihot j 
I was fufpefted for the plot ; 

I fcorn'd to lie ; 
So gat the whifsle o' my groat^ 

An'pay'tthe/^^, 

But, by my gun, o' guns the wale, 
All' by my pouther an' my hail. 
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Y my hen, an' by her tail, 

I vow an' fwear 1 

)ame fhall pay, o'er moor an' dale, 
For this, nieft year. 

bon's the ciocldn-time is by, 
e wee pouts begun to cry, 
I'fe hae fportin by an' by, 

For my gowd guinea : 
[ fliould herd the buck/kin kye 

For't, in Virginia. 

wth, they had muckle for to blame I 
neither broken wing nor limb, 
'^^a-three draps about the wame 

Scarce thro' the feathers ; 
ith a yellow George to claim. 

An' thole their blethers ! 

H 2 li 
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It pits me ay as road's a hare ; 
So I can rhyme nor write nae mair j 
But pennyworths again is fair, 

When time's expedient: 
Meanwhile I am, refpefted Sir, 

Your moft obedient. 



JOHN 
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JOHN BARLEYCORN* 



BALLAD. 



. . • J- 

1 HERE was thrte kiftg^ hito the caft, 
Three kings both great and high, 
: An' they hae fwom a folemn oath 

John Barleycorn fliould die. 
\ H 3 II. 

* This is partly compefed oa the plaa of aJi old fong 
known by the lame namei 
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B 
IL 

They took a plough and ploughed him dowa, 

Put clods upon his head. 
And they hae fworn a folemn oath 

John Barleycorn was dead. 



III. 

But the chearful Spring came kindly oj\ 

And fhow'rs began to fall ; 
John Barleycorn got up again, 

And fore furpris'd them all* 

IV. 

The fultry funs of Summer came, 
And he grew thick and ftrong, 

Hift 
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His head weel arm'dwi' pointed fpeats, 
That no one ftiduld him wrong, 

V. 

The fober Autumn enter'd mijd, 

When he grew wan and pale ; •; ^ 

His bending joints and drooping head 

Show'd he began to faiL 

VL 

His colour ficken'd more and more, 

He faded into age ; 
And then his enemies began 

To Ihow their deadly rage. 

VIL 

They've taen a weapon, long and iharp^ 
And cut him by the knee ; 

H 4 Then 
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Then ty'd him fall upon a cart^ 
Like a rogue for forgerie, 

VIII. 

They laid him down upon his back. 
And cudg*eU'd him fuU fore ; 

They hung him up before the O^oxm, 
And turn'd him o'er and o'er. 

They filled up a darkfome pit 

With water to the brim, 
They heaved in John Barleycorn, 

There let him fink or fwim* 

They laid him out upon the Hoorr 
To work him farther woe. 



And 
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And ftill, as figns of life appear'd, ■ 

They tofs'd him to and fro. • 

XL 

They wafted, o^er a fcorching flame^ 

The marrow of his bones ; 
But a Miller us'd him worft of all, 

For he crufh'd him between two ftones. 

XIL 

And they hae taen his very heart's bloody 

And di^ank it romid and round; 
Aiid ftill the more and more they drank^ 

Their joy did more abound. 

XIIL 

fohn Barleycorn was a hero bold^ 
Of noble enterprife,^ 

For 
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For if you do but tafte his blood, 
'Twill make your courage rife, 

XIV- 

'Twill make a man forget his woe ; 

'Twill heighten all his joy : 
'Twill make the widow's heart to fing, 

Tho' the tear were in her eye. 

XV. 

Then let us toaft John Barleycorn, 
Each man a glafs in hand ; 

And may his great pofterity 
Ne'er fail in old Scotland ! 
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FRAGMENT. 

7'une, CILLTCRANKIE. 



I. 

When Gml/ord good our Pilot flood. 

An' did our hellim thraw,' man. 
A.e night, at tea, began a plea. 

Within America^ man : 
Then up they gat the maflcin-pat, 

And in the fea did jaw, man ; 
An' did nae lefs, in full Congrefs, 

Than quite refufe our law, man. 



( IM ) 



11. 



Then thro' the lakes Montgomery takes, 

I wat he was na flaw, man ; 
Down Lowrie^s burn he took a turn. 

And C-rl-t-n did ca', man : 
But yet, whatreck, he, at ^ebec^ 

Montgomery like did fa', man, 
Wi' fword in hand, before his band, 

Amang his enemies a', man. 

# III. 

Poor Tammy G-ge within a cage 
Was kept at Bojion ba\ man ; 

Till Willie H-^-e took o'er the knowc 
For Pbiladelpbia^ man : 

Wi' fword an' gun he thought a fin 
Guid Chriilian blood to draw, man ; 
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But at New-lTorkf wV knife an' fork, 
Sir Loin he hacked fma', man. 



IV. 

B-rg^-ne gaed up, like fpur an' whip, 

Till Fra/er brave did fa', man ; 
Then loft his way, ae mifly day. 

In Saratoga Ihaw, man. 
7. rnw^ll'S fought as lang's he dought. 

An' did the fiuckfkins claw, man ; 
Jut CUnt-n'% glaive frae ruft to fave 

He hung it to the wa', man. 

V. 

Then M-nUgue^ an' Guilford too, 

Began to fear a fa', man j 
ind S'-ckv-lle doure, wha ftood the ftoure, 

The German Chief to thraw, man : 

For 
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For Paddy B-rke, like ony Turk, 

Nae mercy had at a', man ; 
Anl Charlie F-9c threw by the box. 

An' lows'd his tinkler jaw, man. 

Then R-ck-ngb-m took up the game ; 

Till Death did on him ca', man ; 
When Sb'lb-rne meek held up his cheek, 

Conform to Gofpei law, man : 
Saint Stephen's boys, wi' jarring noife. 

They did his meafures thra% man. 
For N-rtb an' f-#r united flocks. 

An' bore him to the wa', man. 

VII. 

Then Clubs an' Hearts were Cbarlie^s cart< 
He fwept the ftakes awa', man. 
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ill the Diamond's Ace, of Indian race 
Led him a {air faux pas^ man': 
be Saxon lads, ^V loud placads, 
On Chatham's Boy did ca% man ; 
n' Scotland drew her pipe an' blew, 

* Up, Willie, waur them a' man !' 

VIII. 

^hind the throne then Gr-nv-lle^s gone, 

A fecret word or twa, man ; 

^hile flee D-nd-s arous'd the clafs 

Be-north the Roman wa', man : 

q' Cbatham^s wraith, in heavenly graith, 

(Infpired Bardies faw, man) 

'i' kindling eyes cry'd, * fVillie, rife ! 

* Would I hae fear'd them a', man I' 

IX. 

It, word an' blow, N-rtb^ F-x and Co, 
Cowff 'd fVillie like a ba', man, 

Till 



( "8 ) 

Till Sutbron raife, and cooft their claife 
Behind him in a raw, man : 

An' Caledon threw by the drone. 
An' did her whittle draw, man : 

An' fwoor fu* rude, thro' dirt an' bloodl 
To mak it guid in law, man* 



##*#**# 



SONG 



( 129 ) ) 



o N a 



Tune, Corn rigs are bonnier 



tt^ 



I. 



T was upon a Lammas nighty 

When com rigs are bonnie, 
teneath the mqon's unclouded lights 

I held awa to Annie : 
Che time flew by, wi' tentlefs heed^ 

Till 'tween the late and early; 
Vi' fma' perfuafion Ihe agreed. 

To fee me thro' the barley. 

You II. I IL 



( 130 ) 



: IL 

The iky was blue, the wind was ftill. 

The moon was fhining clearly ; 
I fet her down, wi' right good will, 

Amang the rigs o' barley : 
I ken't her heart was a' my ain ; 

I iov'd her moft fincerely ; 
I kifs'd her owre and owre again 

Amang the rigs o' barley. 

Ill- 

I lock'd her in my fond embrace ; 

Her heart was beating rarely t 
My bleffings on that happy placd, 

Amang the rigs b'-bsitley! ' • 
But by the moon krfd ffiars fo bright, 

That fhohe that hour fo clearly ! . 



St 



( 131 ) 

She ay fhall blefs that happy night, 
Amang the rigs o*. barley. ^ * 

IV, 

I hae been blythe wi' comrades dear j 

I hke been merry drinkin ; 
I hae been joyfu' gath'rin gear ; 

I hae been happy thinking : 
But a' the pleafures e'er I faw, 

Tho' three times doubPd fairly. 
That happy night was worth them a', . - 

Amang the rigs o' barley, 

CHORUS. 

Com rigs, an* barley rigs, , , 

An' com rigs are bonnie : * 
I'll ne'er forget that happy night, 

Amang the rigs wi' Annie. 

I 2 SONG, 



( 132 ) 



O N G, 



COMPOSED IN AUGUST. 



Tune, — I bad a bprfe^ I bad nae mair., 



I. 

JN OW weftlin winds, and flaught^ring gunS 
firing Autumn's pleafant weather ; 

The moorcock fprings, on whirring wings, 
Amang the blooming heather : 

Now waving grain,* wide o'er the plain^ 
Delights the weary Farmer j 

And the moon ihines bright, when I rove ^y 
night, 



To mufe upon my Charmer. 



IL 



( i33 ) 

II. 

The Partridge loves the/ fruitful fells ; 

The Plover loves the mountains ; ,, ,, 
The Woodcock haunts the lonely dell^; . . 

The foaring Hern thefountaina; . 
Thro' lofty groves the Cufhat roves 

The path of man to ihun it ; 
The hazel bufh overhangs the Thrufh, 

The fpreadin^ thorn th^ Linnet. ^ i 

III. 

Thus ev'ry kind their plcafure find. 

The favage and the tender : 
Some focial join, and leagues combine j 

Some folitary wander : 
Avaunt, away I the cruel fway^ ' ^ 
» Tyrannic man's dominion ; 

la The 



( 134 ) 

The Sportfinan's joy, the murd'ring cry. 
The flutt'ring, gory pinion ! 

, ".. .',• iv; -•■- '^■: ■ ■: 

But Peggv dear, the ev'hlng's clear, 

Thick flies the flcimmmg Swallow ; 
The Iky is blue, the fields in vieW^, 

All fading-green and yellow : 
Come let us ftray our gladfome way, 

And view the charms of Nature ; 
The ruftling corri^ the fruited thorn, 

And ev'ry happy creature* 



We'll gently, walk, and fweetly talk, . 

Till the filent moon fhine clearly ; 
rU grafp thy waift, and, fondjy preft. 

Swear how I love thee dearly : 

■.HT :. : 



Not 



( 135 ) 

STot vernal fhow'rs to budding flow'rs 
Not Autumn to the Farmer, 

>o dear c^n be as thou to me. 
My fair, my lovely Charmer ! 



I 4 SONG. 



(.• . . : . . ...Mi 



( 136 ) 

6 N G. 

Tune, — My Nanie^ 0. 



I 

JjEhind yon hills where Stinchar flows, 
'Mang moors an' mofles many, O, 

"Irhe wintry fun the day has clos'd. 
And I'll awa to Nanie, O. 



II. 

The weftlin wind blaws loud an* fliill ; 

The night's l^aith mirk and rainy, O ; 
But I'll get my plaid an' out I'll Ileal, 

A»' owre the hill to Nanie, O. 

Ill 



C izi ) 



III. 

Nanie^s charming, fweet an' youhg ;. 
Tae artfu' wiles to' win ye, O : 
Y ill befa' the $i^efing tongue ~ «i 
That wa^^e^uite my Nanie, CX; : 

I r 

« » . . • • . * * ■ ■ ; < j ^ - . 

.0 ...' '•- •.■;■•■ ;■ • "--•■•' 
IV. 

: face is fair, her he^rt is true, 
Ls fpotlefs as Ihe's bonnie, O ; 
e op'nihg g6Waft,'^iat wi' <lew^ 
(Tae pWct rs tlfah" Kanie, O. 



V. 

opntry lad is my degree, 

in' few there be that ken me, O ; 



But 



But what care I how few they be, 
I'm welcome ay to Nanie, O, 

VI. 



My riches a*8 my penny-fee. 

An' I mami guide it caiinie, O';' - 
But warl's gear ne'er troubles me. 

My thoughts are a*, my Nanie, O* 

VIL 

Our auld Guidman delights to view 
His flieep an' kye thrive bonnie, O ; 

But I'm as blythe that bauds his pleugh, 
An' has nae care but Nanie, O. 



,( ?39 ) 

)me wecl come woe, I care na by^ 
ril tak what Heav'n will fen', me, O ; 
le ither care in life have I, 
But live, an' love my Name, O. 



GREEN 



( »40 ) 
GREEN GROW'THE RASHEi 

A . 

F RA G Mr:m N 5;. J 1-'.*! 



CHORUS. 

Green grow the rajbes^ ; 

Green grow the ra/bes, 0; 
Tbefweetejl hours that e*er Ifpent^ 

Are /pent amang the lajfesy 0. 

I. 

X HERE'S nought but care on cv'ry han'. 

In ev'ry hour that pafles, O : 
What fignifies the life o' man, 
An' 'twere na for the lafles, O. 

Green grow^ &c 
I] 



(.I4X ) 



'ly race may riches chafe, 

chcs ftill may fly them, O ; 
at laft they cafch them faft, 
lieaits c^ jD(e-^t:r enjoy them; O* ; /. 



.Mil :..l-. 
III. 



me a canny hour at e'en, 
ms about my Dearie, O ; 
ly cares, an'^warly men^ 
i' gae tapfalteerie, O ! 

Green grow^ &c. 



IV. 

fae doufe, ye fneer at this, 
nought but fenfelefs afles, O : 

The 



142 ) 

The wifeft Man the warP e'er faw. 
He dearly lov'd th&laflesy O. 

Green j^rGW, if'C, 

V. 

Auld Nature fwears, the lovely Dears 
.Her nobleft work fhe claifes, O : 
Her prentice han' fhe try'd on man, 
An' then ihe made the lafles, O. 

Green grow^if^ 



####### 



SONG* 



( 143- ) 



O N G, 



Tune, — Jockey* s Grey Breeks, 



i. 

Again rejolciftg Nature fees 
Her robe aifume its vernal hues, 

Her leafy locks wave in the breeze 
All frelhly fteep'd in morning dews* 



CHORUS^ 



( 144 ) 



H O R U S 



And maun IJlill on Menie f doat^ 
And bear the f corn thafs in ber e^e! 

For if s jet ^ jet blacky an^ it^s like a bawk. 
An'' it winna let a body be I 

II. 

In vain to me the cowffips blaw. 
In vain to me the vi'lets fpring ; 

In vain to me, in glen or {haw. 
The mavis and the lintwhite ling. 

AndmaunIJHU,t 



I 



* This Chorus is part of a fong compofed by a gen 
man in Edinburgh, a particular friend of the Auth< 

t. Meniiis the common abbreviation oiMariam\ 



( H5 ) 



III. 

The merry Ploughbpy cheers his teata^ 
Wi' joy the tentie Seedfman ftalks^ . 

k\it life tx) meVft l5Vi5ary^4^^^^ 
^ 4f eai^ ^W^ ^^^ never wauks. 

And maun IJlill^ &c. 



IV. 

rhe wanton co6t the water fkims, ' ' ^ v ^' 
Amang the reeds the ducklings cry, 

^hg il^l^ely fwan majeftic fwims, 
And every thing is blcft but I. 

And maun IJiillf 8tc# 

VoL-II. K ¥• 



( i4& > 



V. 

The Ihecp-herd fteeks his faulding flap, 
And owre the moorlands whittles (hill, 

Wi' wild, unequal, wand'ring ftep 
I meet him on the dewy hill; 

And maun IJHli^ &c* 



VI. 

And when the lark, 'tween light and dark, 
Blythe waukens by the daify*s fide^ 

And mounts and lings on flittering, wings, 
A woe-worn ghaift I hameward glide. 

And maun JJllU, &c 



VI; 



( i47 ) 



VII. 

Winter, with thine angry howl, 
I raging bend the naked tree ; 
;loom will foothe my chearlefs foul^ 
en Nature all is fad like me ! 

taun IJlill on Menie doatf 
I bear thefiorn thaVs in ber e^e! 
s jet y jet blacky atC ifs like a hawki 
it winna let a body be* 



1L 2 SONG. 



( 148 ) 



O N G- 



Tune,— iJ^/K/i Cqflle. 



I. 

The gloomy night is gathering fall. 
Loud roars the wild inconftant blaft. 
Yon murky cloud is foul with rain, 
I fee it driving o'er the plain ; 
The Hunter now has left the moor. 
The icatt'red coveys meet fecure. 
While here I wander, preft with care. 
Along the lonely banks oiAyr. 

1 



( M9 ) 



n. 

he Autumn moums her ripening core 
Y e^rly Winter's ravage torn ; 
crofs her placid^ azure ftij, 
le fees the fcowling t:empeft fly : . , 
dill run3 my bloo^ to h^^ it rave, 
think upon the ftioraiy wavf, 
Tiere JBaoy a danger I .m^ft dare^ 
ir &oia the bonnie banks of Ayr^ 

III. 

19 not the furging billow's roar, 
is not that fatal, deadly (hore ; 
lo' Death in ev'ry Ihape appear, 
le Wretched have no more to fear : 
It round my he^rt the ties are bound, 
bat heart tranfpierc'd with many a wound ; 
K 3 Thefe 



( 156 ) 

Thefc bleed afrefli, thofe ties I tear, 
To leave the bonnie baflks of Ayr^ 



, IV. 

Farewell, old Cof/^'s hills ahd dales. 
Her heathy moors aild winding valee ; 
The fcenes where \«^retched Fancy roves, 
Purfuing paft, ufihappy lo^es ! 
Farewell, my friends ! farpwell, my foes ! 
My peace with thefe, my love with thofbr-; 
The burfting tears my heart declare, 
Farewell, the bonnie banks of Ayr! 



^m 



( 15Jt: ) 



O N 



From thee, Eliza, I mull go, 

And from my native fhore : 
The cruel fates between us throw 

A boundlefs ocean's roar : 
But boundlefs oceans, roaring wide^ 

Between my Love and me, 
They never, never can divide 

My heart and foul from thee : 

K 4 '11. 



( 15^ ) 

II. 

Fareweti^ farewelli ^liza deaV 

The maid that I adore ! 
A boding voice i$ in thine dar^ 

We part to meet no more ! 
But the laft throb that leaves my heart, 

WhlTe 3eatli Hands vi9:or by, 
That throb, Eliza^ is thy part, 

And thine that latefl; iigh ! 



TJ 



( ^53 ) 



tk E 



FAR:eWELL. 



D THE BRETHREN OF St JAMES's LODGE, 
TARfiOLTON, 



Tune,— Goo^«i^i&^ and joy he wV you a\ 

I. 

Adieu \ a heartrwarm, fond adieu I 

Dear brothers of the myjlic tye! 
Te favour' d, ye enligbtetCd Few, 

Ciompanions of my fecial joy I 

Tho' 



( JtS4' ) 

Tho' I to foreign lands muft hie, 
Purfuing Fortune's flidd'ry ba% 

With melting heart, and brimful eyc^ 
I'll mind you ftill, tho' far awa'* 

IL 

Oft have I met your focial Band, 

And fpent the chearful, feftive night j 
Oft, honour'd with fupreme command, 

Prefided o'er the Sons of light: 
And by that Hieroglypbichvi^tj 

Which none but Craft/men ever faw ! 
Strong Mem'ry on my heart fliall write 

TJiofe happy fcenes when far awa' ! 

III. 

May Freedom, Harmony, and Love, 
Unite you in the grand Defignf 

Bene 



( 155 ) 

leath th' Omnifcient Eye above, 
The glorious Arcbitedl Divine ! 
at you ma^ keep th' unerring line, 
)till riling by the plummet^ s law, 
1 Order bright completely fhine, 
Ihall be my pray'r when far awa\ 



.\y\ 



IV. 

d Tou farewell ! whofe merits claim, 

uftly, that bigbejl badge to wear I 

av'n blcfs your honoured, noble Name, 

To Mafonry and Scotia dear ! 

[aft lequeft permit me here, 

When yearly ye aflemble a', 

e round, I afk it with a tear, 

Jo Jiim, tbe Bard tbat^sfar awa\ 



SONG. 



( 156 ) 



SO N O. 



Tunef-^PreparCf my dear brcibreti^ to tbe ta- 
vern let^sfiyy &c. 



I. 

No Chutchmto am I for to rail and to 

write. 
No Statefman nor Soldier to plot or to fight^ 
No fly Man of bufinefs contriving a fnare. 
For a bjg-belly'd bottle's the whole of my 

care. 

IL 



( 157 ) 



II. 

"The Peer I doB't envy, I give him his bow ; 
I fcom notithe peafant, tho' ever.fo low ; 
;3ut a cluh of good fellows, like thofe that, arc 

here, 
And a bottle like this, are my glory ^and 

Qare. 

HI, 

Here pafles the Squire on his brother-^hia 

horfe ; 
There Centum per Centum, the Cit with his 

purfe ; 
r But fee you the Crown how it waves in the 

air, 
iThere a big-belly'd bottle ftill eafes my care. 

IV. 



( 158 ) 



IV, 



The wife of my bofom, alas ! fhe did die } 
For fweet confolation to church I did fly ; 
I found that old Solomon proved it fair, 
That a big-belly'd bottle's a cure for all caire. 



V. 

I once was perfuaded a venture to make ; 
A letter informed me that all was to wreck ; 
But the purfy old landlord juil waddled up 

flairs, 
With a glorious bottle that ended my cares. 



VL 

' Life's cares they are comforts*'— a maxim 
laid down 

By 

• Young's Night Thoughts. 



( ^S9 ) 

'- the Bard, what d'ye call him, that wore 

the black gown ; 
id faith I agree with th' old prig to a hair j 
)r a big-belly'*d bottle's a heav'n of care, 

ji Stanza added in a Ma/on Lodge. 

^en fill up a bumper and make it o'crflow, 
id honours mafonic prepare for to throw ; 
ay every true brother of th* Compafs and 

Square 
ave a big-belly'd bottle when harafs'd with 

care. 






WRITTEN, 



( i6o ) 



WRITTEN 



I N 



FRIARS-CARSE HERMITAGE, 
ON NITH-SIDE. 



1 HOU whom chance may hither lead. 
Be thou clad in ruflet weed, 
fie thou deckt in iilken ftole, 
Grav6 thefe dounfels on thy foul. 



Life 



i i6i y 

Life is but a day at moft, .— 

prung frpm qig^,^ in darlgiefs ioft j 

ope not funfliinetsy'ry l^our, . ; ;". 

ear not clouds will always lour. 

As Youth and Jjoy^ with fprighdy.4ance, -^^ 
eneath thy morning ftar advance, ^ * 

leafure With her firen air 
lay delude the f Houghtlefs paii'; 
.ct Pmdence blefs iEnjoyment's^cup^ 
Then raptur'd fip, and fip it up. 



As thy day grows warm and high^ 
life's meridian flaming nigh, 
^oft thou fpurn the humble vale ? 
ife's proud fommits wouldft thou fcale? I 
heck thy climbing flep, elate, 
vils lurk in felbn wait: 

* . i. ' '. . . 

you II. h Dangers, 



( ?<^ ) 

Dangers, eagle-pinioned, bold. 
Soar around each cliffy hol^, = 
While cheapfiii Fcdce, with Kanet fong;/ 
Chants the lowly-deUs amohgP-^- — 



.;ih*.. If. '7/ K*. 



As the fhades of evening clofc, 
Begk!ni0g',^gitodohgrQpoft ; ::. , :..7 , 
As life itfelf feK5W*es-4tfeafe .... r -. 
Seek the chimney-noqk of fljifft,i: ; •:, :• 
There rumina%?.ivyiJb fi^l>er, ihoS^J^S*, lAAi V 
On alltho]i?ftof§ep^.;^h,faF^*jWld ^nw^iv 
And teach the J^i^ve yxMMil;?>»in>H^ :y. ; 
Saws of experience, fage and found. 
Say, man's true, genuine eftimate. 
The gran4*Wtfe»ion of hrs fatei*. 'i:. 

Is not, art thou high or low ? v •: ■' . /. 
Did thy fortune obfe or jBow:? ■ .; . 
Pid manjr.tateatB gild thy fpon? 
Or frugal Naturj^^udge'thcte dnd? 
Tell them, and prefs it oft thoir mind^ : . 
As thou thyfelf muft fhortly find, 



( I^ ) 

The finile or frown of aweful Heav'n, 
Co Virtue or to Vice is giv*nl 
Jay, to be juft, and kind, and wife. 
There folid felf-tmjoynMit lies«;i 
rhat foolilh, felfifh, faithlefs ways, 
Lead to be wretched, vile, and bafe. 

Thus refign'd and quiet, creep 
to the bed of lafting lleep ; 
Sleep, whence thou ihalt ne'er awake, 
Night, where dawn flmlt never Isfeiik, 
Till Future Life, fixture no more. 
To light and joy the good reftore. 
To l ight andjo yu i^own bef ore. 



1 



Stranger, go ! Heav'n be thy guide ! 
^od the Beadfnoian of Nith-fide. 






•»/a 



( ^ ) 



O D E, 

3ACRED TO THE MEMORY 



OF ' 



MUS ■ » • 1 ' OF H j i 'jiM 



Dweller in yon dungeon dafk, 
Hangman of creation, mark ! 
Who in widow weeds appears, 
]^aden with unhonoured years^ 



Noofing with care a burfting purfe^ 
Baited with man7 a deadly curfe ? 



View the wither'd beldam's face-- 
Can thy keen infpe<3ion. trace 
Aught of Humanity's fweet meltmg grace ? 
Note that eye, 'tis rheum o'erflowa, • 
Pity's flood there never, rofe. 
See thofe hands, ne'er ftretch'd to fave. 
Hands that took— but never gave. 
Keeper of Mammon's iron cheft, 
Lo, there fhe goes, unpitied and unbleft 
She goes, but npt to realms of everlafting reft! 



L 3 ANtlStROPHi^ 



( t^ ) 



ANTISTROPHE. 



Plunderer of Armies, lift thine eyes, 
(A while forbear, ye tort;!i?i|ig fiends). 
Seed thou whofe ftep, unwilling, hithet 

bend^?' "^■^- '^ • •' • •'■ 'V i 

No fallen angel, hurPd flrbmluppetflcife^i^ 
^Tkihy'tmfty quondam Misittf 
Doom'd to ftiarc thy fiery ^fetcr, < 
She, tardy, hell- ward 'plfesl ' - ^ 



2P0DE. 

And are they 6f tt6 tooreattfl. 
Ten thoufand glitt'ring pounds a-year? 
In other worlds can Mammon fail, 
QmHippf?^rtj^?he is here? ; 
O, bitter mock'ry of the pompous bier, 

While 



Vliile down the wretched vital part is driv'nf 
""he cave-lodg'd beggar, with a confcience 

cJkar 
Expires in rags, miknown, and goes to Heav'n; 



L 4 ULecY 






( x6i > 



E L E 



O N 



Capt. M H ^■ 

A Gentleman who held the Patent for his H(k 
nours immediately from Almighty God ! 



But now his radiant courfe is run^ 
For Matthew* s courfe was bright ; 

His foul was like the glorious fun^ 
A matchlefs Heav'nly Light / 



O Death ! thou tyrant fell and bloody ! 
The meUde devil wi' a woodie 



Haurl 



(-,^69 ) 

Haurl thee hame to his black {middle^ . i // 

, O'er hurcheon hide^ 
^d like ftock-fifh come o'er his ftuddie ..^ > 
Wi' thy auld fides ! 

He's gane, he's gane I he's frae us torn, 
rhe ae heft fellow e'er was hbrn ! 
Thee, Matthew, Nature's fel (hall mourn 

* By wdod and wild^ 
WThere, haply, Pity ftrays forlorn, 

* Frae inan exil'd. 

Ye hills, near neebors o' the ftams, 
That proudly c^fik your crefti^g 9airna! ■ 
Ye cliffs, the hauat«: of failing; yearns, i 

. ,Where Echaflumbersi*. 
Come join, ye Nature's fturdieft bairns, 

My wailing numbers 1 / 

Mourn, ilka grove the culhat kens ! 

Ye hazly (haws and briery dens ! 

Ye 



( 17^ ) 

Ye burniesy wimplin down your gleM^ 
Wi* toddlin din. 

Or foaming, ftrang, wi' hafty ftens, 
Frae linto lin. 

Mourn little harebells o'er the lee } 
Ye ftately foxgloves fair to fee j 
Ye woodbines hanging bonnilie. 

In icentod bow'rs; 
Y,e rofes on your thorny tree, 

The firft o' flow'rs. 

■J" . ' 
At dawn, when ev*ry grafly blidc ^ 
Droops with a; diamond' at his head. 
At ey*n, when beans their fragrance fhedi 

r th* raftlittg gkl^, 
Ye maukins whiddin thro' the glade. 

Come join my waiL 



Moum, 



( 171 ) 

n, yc wcc fongftersf o' the wood ; 
fs that crap the heather bud j 
:ws calling thro' a dud ; 

Ye whiftling plover; 
urn, ye whirring paitrick brood ; 

He'fe gane for ever ^ 

1, fboty: coots, ted QjecMed teafe;* 
r herons, wfttchiiig eels J ' - 
: and drake, wi^ airy wheels "^ * 

-'■ - ■ • Circling the lake ; 
rns, till the quagrriite reels;* ' 
Rarf^for his fake. 

n, dato'rifig ctdlk^ W^ldfeo'^aay;' 
ields o' flow*rmg ilbvtrgia/j^^^'''^'"' 
en ye wing your annual way 

Frae our cauld fliore, 
e far warlds, wha lies in clay. 

Wham we deplore. 

Ye 



( 172 ) 

Ye houlcts, frac your ivy bow% . ^ 
In fome auld tree, or eldritch tow'r. 
What time the moon, wi* filent glowr, 

.Sets up her horn^ 
Wail throV the dreary midnight hour 

Till waukrife mom ! 



O, rivers, forrefts, hills, and plains ! 
Oft have ye heard my canty ilrains : 
But now, what elfe for me remains 

But tales of woe ; 
j^nd frae my een the drapping rains 
. Maun ever flow. 



Mourn, Springs thou darling of the year ! 
Ilk cowflip cup ihall kep a tear : 

The 



( 173 ;) 

rhpu, SimtMUv while each corny fpear 
. . . V Shootsiap its head, 
Thy gay^green^ flow'ry treffes fhear, 

' :: For him that's dead I 



Thou, Autumn, wi' thy yellow hair, 
In grief thy fallow mantle tear I 
iThou, Wihtei:,< hurling thro' the air '« 

The rofaring blaft, '-^^ 
PiTide o'er the naked world diecllare 

• '^ ' ' The worth we've loft ! 



Mourn him thou Sun, great fource of light! 
^ourn, Emprefs of the filent night ! 
iltnd you, ye twinkling ftarnies bright. 

My Matthew moum J 
ypr through your orbs he's taen his flight, 

Ne'er to return. 



o, 
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O, H****#### . the man! the .brother!' 
And art, thou gone, and' gone for ever ! 
And haft thou cr6fl: that unkuawn xivett 
.' Life's dreary bound! 
Like thee, where Ihall I find another, 
The world around ! 

.... . I ■ . -^ ' . 
Go to your ijc^lptoi'd tom^^, yp.Qreat^ i 
In a' the.ti^jrfel trafti oVftate ! 
But by thy honcflt tqrf I'll wait, =; ; ; 

TJiqu man of worth ! 
And weep the ae beft fellow's fate 

E'er lay in earth. 

THE EPITAPH.: . 

Stop,* paffcnger ! my ftory's brief. 
And truth I (hall relate, mah y'' ' ' - 

I tell nae common tale o' grief. 
For Matthew was a great man. 
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f thou uncc«ni||o» merit haA, . •/ 

Yet fpurn'd gt Foiifeiine's door, Man J a 

1 look of pity hJrtUpil ;6>ft, ....:. . ; n* 

For MatthewL^?^ &tP^<^ W^*^ ; . v/i 

^f thou a noble Jfodger art, _ , _ ^ ,r. • 

That paffeft by this grave, man, , . 

there moulders here a gallaut h,eart ; 

For Matthew w^ a brave man. . , v 

Cf thou on men, their works and ways, 
Canft throw uncommon light, man j 

Here lies wha Weel had won thy praife. 
For Matthew was a bright man. 

f thou at Friendfhip's facred ca' 

Wad life itfelf refign, man ; 
t^hy fympathetic tear maun fa% 
' Cot M^thew was a kind man ! 



If 
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If thou art (launch without a ft^B, 
Like the unchanging blue, man ; 

This was a kinfman o* thy aiRy 
For Matthew was a true man. 



If thou haft wit, and fun and fire, 
And ne'er'giide wine did fear, man ; 

This was' thy tillie, dam, and fire, 
For Matthew was a queer man. 

If ony whiggifli whingin fot, 

To blame poor Matthew dare, man ; 

May dool and forrow be his lot, 
For Matthew was a rare man« 



hAMEm 
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LAME N T 



O F 



lARr ^UEEN OF SCOTS 

ON T H E 

APPROACH OF SPRING- 



)VV" Nature haiigs her ilialitle green 
n every blooming tree, 
. fpreads her fheets o^ daifies whitd 
ut o'er the grafly lea : 

OL. li. M iioir 
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Now Phoebus chears the cryftal ftreams, 

And glads the azure fkies ; 
But nought can glad.the^ weary wight 

That faft in durance lies. 

Now laverocks wake the merry morn^ 

Alc^t. on dewy wing J 
The merle, in his noontide bow'r. 

Makes woodland echoes ring ; 
The mavis mild wi' many a note. 

Sings drowfy day to reft : 
In love and freedom they rejoice, 

Wi' care nor thrall oppreft. 

Now blooms the lily by the bank. 
The primrofe down the bfaq j 

The hawthorn's budding in the glen^ 
And milk-white is the flae : 

The meaneft hind in fair Scpt;laQ4. . .. 
May rove their fweets amang j 



Bi 
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But I, the Queen of a' Scotland^ ' 
Maun lie in prifcri fti^aiig: -- - 

I was the Queen o' bbrini^ France/ " ' 

Where happy I M^ W'«?tf; ^ '- " 

Fu' lightly rafei iri'th'e rtifb'rti; ' ' '"'" 

■ As btythe lay down^'at e'eht 
And I'm the fov' reign of Scotlana, 

And mony a traitor there ; 
Yet here I he in foreign bands. 

And never ending care. 



• J J ' 



But as for thee, thou falfe .woman. 



My lifter and my fae, 
Srim venge^uce, yet, fhall whet ^, fword . . 

That thro' thy foul Jhall gae : . ,. ,. 
The weeping blood in woman's breaft 

Was never known to thee ; 
NTor th' balm that draps on wounds of woe 

Frae woman's pitying e'e. 

Ma My 
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My fon ! my fon 1. may kinder ftars 

Upon thy fortune fhine : 
And may thofe pleafures gild thy reign. 

That ne^er wad blink on mine ! 
God keep thee frae thy mother's faes. 

Or turn their hearts to thee : 
And where thou mcet'ft thy mother's friend^ 

Remembex hiip; £br me ! 

O ! foon, to me, may fummer-funf 

Nae mair light up the morn I 
Nae mair, to me, the autumn winds 

Wave o'er the yellow com i 
And in the narrow houfe o' death 

Let winter round me rave ; 
And the next fiow'rs, that deck the fpring. 

Bloom on my peaceful grave. 



( i8i ) 



TO 



R***** Q**iH:** OF F*****, Esq. 



^AT£ crippl'd of an arm^^fid now a kg, 
.bout to beg 2ipafs for leave to beg ; 
IhII^ liille{s, teased, dejeded, and depreft, 
Mature is adverfe to a cripple's reft) ; 
rill generous G***** lift to his Poet's wail ? 
t foothes poor Mifery, hearkning to her 
tale), 

M3 AlwJ 
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And hear him curfe the light he firft furvey'd 
And doubly curfe the lucklefs rhyming trade. 

Thou, Nature, partial Nature, I arraign ; 
Of thy caprice maternal I complain. 
The lion and the bull thy care have found, 
One fhakes the forefts, and 6ne fpurns the 

ground : 
Thou giv'ft the afs his hide, thefnailhis fliell, 
Th' envenom'd wafp, viftorious, guards his 

cell. — 

( 

Thy minions, kings defend, controul, devour. 
In all th' omnipotence of rule and power. — 
Foxes an4 ftateii»epi, fubtile wiles enfure; - 
The cit apd polecat ftink, and are ^cure; 
Toads wit^ their poifon, db(9:oxs with their 

drug, 
The prieft and hedgehog in their cobes, are 

fnng. 

'' ' iEv'n 
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Ev'n filly- woman has hoj: warlike art8j 
Her toiiigue and eyes, her dreaded fpear and 
darts. ' . 

But Oh ! thou bitter ftep-mother and hard, 
Tp thy poor, fencelefs, naked child-r-the 
Bard i . ^ 

A. thing unteachable in world's (kill. 
And half an idiqt toQ, more helplefs ftill. : 
No heels to bear him from the op'ning dun ; 
No daws to dig, his hated fight to fliun j 
. No horns, but thofe by lucklefs Hym/en worn; 
And thofe, alas ! not Amajithea's horn : 
No nervics olfiaft'ry, Mammon's trufliy cur,. ; 
Clad in rich Dulnefs' comfortable fur. 
Ii^ naked feeling, and in aching pride, 
He bears th' unbroken blaft from ev'ry fide : 
V&mpyre bookfellers drain him to the Hisaft, 
And fcorpion Critics curelefs venom dart. 
■" M 4 Critics 
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Critics^-^appallM, I venture on the name, 
Thofe cut-throat bandits in the paths of fame: 
Bloody difledors, worfe than ten Monroes ; 
He hacks to teach, they mangle to expofe, 
' ' I- 
His heart by caufelefs wanton malice wrung, 
iBy blockhead's daring into madnefe Hung ; 
His well- won bays, than life itfelf more dear, 
By mifcreants torn, who ne'er one fprig muft 

wear : 
FoiPd, bleeding, tortur'd, in th* unequal ftrife, 
The haplefs Poet flounders on thro' life. 
Till fled each hope that once his bofom fir'd. 
And fled each M ufc that glorious once in*' 

fpir*d, 
JLow-funk in fqualid, unprotedled age, 
Dead, even refentment, for his injured page, 
Pe heeds or feels no more the ruthlefs Cri- 
tic's rage I 

So, 
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So, by feme hedge, the gen'rous ftecd dc- 
, ceas'd. 
For half-ftarv'd fnarling curs a dainty Ceaft ; . 
By toil and famine wore to Ikin and bone, 
Lies, fenfelefs of each tugging bitch's fon. 

O Dulriefs ! portion of the truly bleft ! 
Calm fhelter'd haven of eternal reft ! 
Thy fons ne'er madden in the fierce extremes 
Df Fortune's polar froft, or torrid beams. 
tf mantling high Ihe fills the golden cup, 
iVith fober felfifh eafe theyfip it up : 
ionfcious the bounteous meed they well dc- 

ferve, 
C^hey only wonder " fome folks'' do not ftarve. 
r*he grave fage hern thus eafy picks his frog, 
^d thinks the Mallard a fad worthlefs dog. 
Vhen difappointment fnaps the clue of hope, 
ind thro' difaftrous night they darkling grope, 

With ' 
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With deaf endurance fluggiflxly they .bear, 
And juft conclude that " fools are fortunc^s 

care." 
So, heavy, paflive to the tempeft's ihoc^ 
Strong on the fign-poft ftands the flupid ox. 

Not fo the. idle Mufes' mad-c^p tr.aan, 
Not fuch fhe wprkings of their mpon-ftruck 

brain ; 
In equanimity they never dwell. 
But turns in foaring heay'n, or vaulted hell. 

I dread thee, Fate, relpntlefs and fcverc, 
With all a poet's, hufband's, father's fear ! 
Already one itrpi^ hold pf hope is loft, 
G/encairn^ the truly noble, lies in duft j 
(Fled, like the fun eclips'd as noon appe^rs,^ 
And left us darkling in a world of tears :) - 
O I hear my ardent,, grateful, felfifh p^ray'r ! 
F*^*/^^, my other ftay, long blefsand fpare! 

Thro' 



TO* along life his hopes and wifties crown ; 
id bright in cloudlefs Ikies his fun go down ! 
ly blifs dom^ic\^i^thj^^isjj^Tijj3Ltt path ; 
ve energy to life ; and foothe his lateft 

breath, 
ith many a filial tej|»>circling the bed of 

death I 



. -jkXiT*-.^ . 



r:''": 



in;«i1i yf' 
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LAMENT 



( I«« ) 



L A ME N T 



FOR 



JAMES, EARL OF GLENCAUtN. 



X H£ wind blew hollow frae the hills, 

Bj fits the fun's departing beam 
Looked on the fading yellow woods 

That wav'd o'er Lugar's winding ftream^. 
Beneath a craigy fleep^ a Bard, 

Laden with years and meiklepain, 
In loud lament bewailM his lord. 
Whom death had all untimely taen. 

He 
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3c lean'd him to an ancient aik, 

Whofe trunk was mould'ring down with 
years ; 
His locks were bleached white with time, 
- His hoary cheeck was wet wi' tears ; 
And as h^ touchM his trembling harp, 

And as he. tunM his doleful fang, * 

The wuids, lamenting thro' their caves<^ 

To echo bore the notes alang. 

• Ye fcatter'd birds that faintly ling, 
" The reliques of the vernal quire ! 

• Ye woods that fhed on a'the winds 
" The honours of the aged ydar ! 

• A few fliort months, and glad and gay^ 
"Again ye'U charm the ear and e'e ; 

'* But nocht in all revolving time 
** Can gladnefs bring agaiii to me. 



^a 
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" I am a bending aged tree, 

** That long has ftodd the wind ari3 ram} 
" But now has come a cruel blaft, 

" And my laft hold of earth is ganie : 
" Nae leatf o* mine Adl greet thib fpring, 

" Nae fim'mer fun eialt my hlodvii ; 
" fiut I maun lie before the ftorfn, 

" And fthers plant theni in my roomV 

" I've feen fae mony changefu' years, 

. ■ . . . • ■ 

" On earth I am a ff f aiigeir' grdwii j 
" I wander Tn the ways of men," - "' ' 

" Alike unknowing^ and unthbwii: ^ 

• ■ ■ ^ If. -•* -^'f •• 

" Unheard, unpitied,' urifeliev'd, 

" I bear alane my lade o^ cafe, 

" For fileht, low, oriT)'eds of duff, " ' 

" Lie a' that would* iiiy forrbws''AareV 

"And 
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^* And laft, (the fum of a' my griefs !) • 

"My noble mafter lies in clay^; • ''' 
" The flow'r amaag our barons^ bold> 

" His cotintry'is pride, his coalitty's ftay r 
•^ In weary being now I pine, ■ 

« For a' the liffe^ of life is dead, 
'* And hope has left .my aged ken, • ' 

" On forward wing for ever fled. 

'* Awake thy laft fad voice, my harp ! . . 

** The voice of woe and wild ddpair [. 

• Awake, refound thy lateft lay^ . 
" Then fleep in filence evermair* I 

• And thou, my laft, beft, only friond,^ . . / , 

" That filleft an untimely tomb, 

• Accept this tribute from the Bard ; : 
" Thou brought from fortune's mirkeft 

" glocHn. 



« In 
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" In Poverty's low barren vale, 

" Thick mills, obfcure, involved me round; 
" Though oft I turn'd the willful eye, 

" Nae ray of fame was to be found : 
" Thou found'ft me, like the morning fun 

" That melts the fogs in limpid air, 
" The friendlefs Bard and ruftic fong, 

" Became alike thy foftering care. 

" O ! why has worth fo Ihort a date ? 

" While villains ripen grey with time I 
" Muft thou, the noble, gen'rous, great, 

" Fall in bold manhood's hardy prime I 
" Why did 1 live to fee that day ? ^ 

" A day to me fo full of woe ? 
•* O I had I met the mortal ftiaft 

** Which laid my benefaftor low ! 



"The 
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* The bridegroom may fojget the bride, 
" Was made his wedded wife yeftreen ; 

* The monarch may forget the crown 

" That on his head an hour has been ; 
" The mother may forget the child 

" That fmiles fae fweetly on her knee j 
" But I'll remember thee, Glencairn, 

** And a' that thou haft done for me !" 



Vol. n. N LINES 
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LINES, 

Sent to Sir John Whiteford of Whiteford, 
Baronet, with the foregoing Poem. 



1 HOU, who thy honour as thy God rever'ft, 
Who, fave thy mind^s reproach^ nought earth- 
ly fear'ft. 
To thee this votive oflf'ring I impart. 
The tearful tribute of a broken heart. 
The Friend thou valued' ft, T, the Patron^ lov'd; 
His worth, his honour, all the world approved. 
We'll mourn till we too go as he has gone. 
And tread the dreary path to that dark world 
unknown. 

TAM 
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TAM O^ SHANTER. 



A TALE. 



OfBrownyis and of Bogillis full is this buie. 

Cawin Douglas. 



nf HEN chapman billies leave the ftreet, 
.nd drouthy neebors, neebors meet, 
.s market-days are wearing late, 
.n' folk begin to tak the gate ; 
kThile we fit boufing at the nappy, 
n' getting fou and unco happy, 

N 2 We 
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We think na on the lang Scots miles. 
The mofles, waters, flaps, and ftyles. 
That lie between us alid our hame^ 
Whare fits our fulky fullen dame. 
Gathering her brows like gathering ftorm, 
Nurfing her wrath to kfeep it warm. 

This truth fand honeft Tarn o' Sbanter^ 
As he frae Ayr ae night did canter, 
(Auld Ayr wham ne'er a town furpaffes. 
For honeft men and bonny lafies.) 

O Tarn ! hadft thou but been fae wife, 
As ta'en thy ain wife Kate^s advice ! 
She tauid thee weel thou was a fkeltutn, 
A blethering, bluftering, dtunken blellirm ; 
That frae November till Oftober, 
Ae market-day thou was nae fober ; 
That ilka melder, wi' the milkr. 
Thou fat as laf]g as thou had filler ; 

Th 
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That ev'ry naig was ca'd a fhoe on, 
The fmith ^nd thee gat roaring fou on ; 
That at the L — d's houfe, ev*n on Sunday, 
Thou drank wi' Kirktoli Jean till Monday. 
She prophefy'd that late or fopn. 
Thou would be found deep drown'd in Doon; 
Or catch'd wi' warlocks in the mirk, 
By Alloway^% auld haunted kirk. 

Ah, gentle dames ! it gars me greet. 
To think how mony counfels fweet. 
How mony lengthened fage advices. 
The hufband frae the wife defpifes ! 

But to our tale : Ae market night. 
Tarn had got planted unco right ; 
Fall by an ingle, bleezing finely, 
Wi' reaming fwats, that drank divinely j 
And at his elbow, Souter Johnny^ 
His ancient, trufty, drouthy crony ^ 

N 3 Tarn 



( 198 ) 

Tarn lo'ed him like a vera brither ; 
They had beqii fou for weeks thegither. 
The night drave on wi' fangs an clatter ; 
And ay the ale was growing better : 
The landlady and Tarn grew gracious, 
Wi' favours, fecret, fweet, and precious : 
The Souter tauld his queereft ftories ; 
The landlord's laugh was ready chorus : 
The ftorm without might rair and ruftle, 
Tam did na mind the ftorm a whittle. 

Care, mad to fee a man fae happy. 
E'en drown'd himfelf amang the nappy. 
As bees flee hame wi' lades o' treafure. 
The minutes wing'd theii; way wi' pleafure : 
Kings may be bleft, but Tam was glorious. 
O'er a' the ills o' life vidorious ! 

But pleafures are like poppies fpread, 
Ypu feize thf flow'r, its bloom is Ihed j 

O 
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Or like the fnow falls in the river, 

A moment white— —then melts for ever ; 

Or like the borealis race. 

That flit ere you can point their place ; 

Or like the rainbow's lovely fornji 

Evanilhing amid the ftorm, — 

Nae man can tether time or tide ; 

The hour approaches Tam maun ride j 

That hour, o' night's black arch the key-ftane, 

That dreary hour he mounts his beaft in ; 

And fie a night he tacks the road in. 

As ne'er poor finner was abroad in. 

The wind blew as 'twad blawn its laft ; 
The rattling fhow'rs rofe on the blaft ; 
The fpeedy gleams the darknefs fwallow'd ; 
Loud, deep, and l^ng, the thunder bellowM : 
That night, a child might underftand. 
The Deil had bufinefs on his hand. 

N 4 Weel 
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Weel mounted on his grey mare^ Meg, 
A better never lifted leg, 
Tarn Ikelpit on thro' dub and mire, 
Defpifing wind, and rain, and fire ; 
Whiles holding fkft his gude blue bonnet; 
Whiles crooning o'er fome auld Scots fonnet; 
Whiles glowering round wi' prudent cares, 
Left bogles catch him unawaresj: 
Kirk'Attoway was drawing nigh, 
Whare ghaifts and houlets nightly cry.—? 

By this time he was crofs the ford, 
Whare in the (haw the chapman fmoorM ; 
And paft the birks and meikle ftane, 
WJiare drunken Charlie hidik^s neck-bane ; 
Aad thro' the whins, and by the cairn, 
Whare hunters fand the murder'd bairn ; 
And near the thorn, aboon the well, 
Whare Mung6^% mither hangM herfcl.— 

Before 
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sfore him Doon pours all his floods ; . 
he doubling ftarm roars thro' the woods ; 
he Jightnings flalh from pole to pole ; 
"ear and more near the thunders roll : 
iT^hen, glimmering thro' the groaning trees, 
Afk-AHoway feem'd in a bleeze ; 
*hro' ilka bore the beams were glancing ; 
Jid loud refounded mirth and dancing. — 

Infpiring bold John Barleycorn ! 
Vhat dangers thou canft make us fcorn I 
V^i' tippeny, we fear nae evil ; 
i^i' ufquabae we'll face the devil ! — 
he fwats fae ream'd in Tammie^s noddle, 
air play, he car'd na deils a boddle. 
at Maggie flood right fair aftonifh'd, 
ill, by the heel anji hand admonifli'd, 
le ventur'd forward on the light ; 
ad, vow ! Tarn faw an unco fight ! 

Warlocks 
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Warlocks and* witches in a dance ; 

Nac cotillion brent new frae France^ 

But hornpipes, jigs, ftrathfpeys, and reels, 

JPut life and mettle in their heels, 

A winnock-bunker in the eaft. 

There fat auld Nick, in fhape o' bead ; 

A towzie tyke, black, grim, and large. 

To gie them mufic was his charge : 

He fcrewM the pipes and gart them Ikirl, 

Till roof and rafters a' did dirl. — 

Coffins flood round, like open prefles, ,>, 

That fhaw'd the dead in their laft drefles j 

And by fome devilifh cantrip flight. 

Each in its cauld hand held a light. — 

By which heroic Tarn was able 

To note upon the haly table, 

A murderer's banes in gibbet aims ; 

Twa fpan-lang, wee, unchriften'd bairns j 

A thief, new-cutted frae a rape, 

Wi' his laft gafp his gab did gape ; 
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^f ive tomahawks^ wi' blude red-riifted ; 
Five fcyjnitars, wi' murder crufted ; 
A garter, wKich a babe had ftrangled ; 
A knife, a father's throat had mangled, 
Whom bis ain fon o' life bereft. 
The grey hairs yet Hack to the heft ; 
Wi' mair o' horrible and awefu'. 
Which ev'n to name wad be unlawfu'. 

As Tammie glowr'd, amaz'd, and curious. 
The mirth and fun grew faft and furious : 
The piper loud and louder blew ; 
The dancers quick and quicker flew ; 
They reel'd, they fet, they crofs'd, they cleekit, 
Till ilka carlin fwat and reekit. 
And cooft her duddies to the wark. 
And linket at it in her fark ! 

Now Tarn, O Tarn ! had thae been queans, 
Al' plump and ftrapping in their teens. 

Their 
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Their farks, inftead o' creefhie flannen. 
Been fnaw- white fcventcen hunder linnen ! 
Thir breeks o' mine, my only pair. 
That ance were plulh, o' gude blue hair, 
I wad hae gi'en them oflf my hurdles. 
For ae blink o' the bonnie burdies ! 

But withered beldams, auld and droll, 
Rigwoodie hags wad fpean a foal, 
Lowping an' flinging on a crummock, 
I wonder didna turn thy fl:omach. 

But Tarn kend what was what fu' brawlic, 
There was ae winfome wench and wawlie, 
That night enlifted in the core, 
(Lang after kcnd on Carrick fhore j 
For mony a bead to dead fhe fhot. 
And perifh'd niony a bonnie boat. 
And fliook baith meikle com and bear. 
And kept the country-fide in fear), 

Hei 
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Her cutty fark, o' Paifley harn, 
That while a laffie fhe had worn. 
In longitude tho' forely fcanty, 
It was her bell, and Ihe was vauntie. — 
Ah ! little kend thy reverend grannie. 
That fark (he coft for her wee Nannie, 
Wi' twa pund Scots, ('twas a' her riches), 
Wad ever graced a dance of witches ! 

But here my Mufe her wing maun cour j 
Sic flights are far beyond her poxv'r ; 
"To fitig how Nannie lap and flang, 
(A fouple jade Ihe was and ftrang). 
And how Tarn flood, like an^ bewitch'd, 

And thought his very een enrich'd ; 

Even Satan glowr'd, and fidg'd fu' fain. 

And hotchM and blew wi' might and main : 

Till firft ae caper, fyne anither. 

Tarn tint his reafon a' thegithcr. 



And 
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And roars out, " Weel done, Cutty-fark !" 
And in an inftant all was dark : 
And fcarcely had he Maggie rallied. 
When out the hellifh legion fallied. 

As bees bizz oiit wi* angry fyke. 
When plundering herds ^flail their byke j 
As open puflie's mortal foes. 
When, pop ! fhe ftarts before their nofe ; 
As eager runs the market-crowd, 
When " Catch the thief!" refounds aloud j 
So Maggie runs, the witches follow, 
Wi' mony an eldritch Ikreech and hollow. 

Ah, T^am ! Ah, tarn ! thou'U get thy fairin! 
In hell they'll roaft thee like a herrin ! 
In vain thy Kate awaits thy comin ! 
Kate foon will be a woefu' woman ! 

Now, 
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Tow, ^o thy fpeedy utmoft, Meg, 
ind win the key-ftane * of the brig ; 
^here at them thou thy tail may tofi, 
L running ftream they dare na crofs. 
lut ere the key-ftane fhe could make, 
'he fient a tail fhe had to fhake ! 
or Nannie, far before the reft, 
[ard upon noble Maggie preft, 
.nd flew at Tam wi' furious ettle ; 

ut little wift fhe Maggie's mettle 

lC fpring brought off her mafter hale, 
lut left behind her ain gray tail : 
?he carlin claught her by the rump, 
^nd left poor Maggie fcarce a ftump. 

Now, 

* It is a well known faft that witches, or any evil 
pirits, have no power to follow a poor wight any far- 
mer than the middle of the next running ftream. — It 
^ay be proper likewife to mention to the benighted 
aveller, that when he falls iit with bogles^ whatever 
luger may be in his going forward^ there is much more 
Uard in tunning back. 



( 208 ) 

Now, wha this tale o' truth fball read. 
Ilk man and mother's fon, take heed : 
Whene'er to drink you are inclin'd| 
Or cutty -farks run in your mind, 
Think, ye may buy the joys o'er dear, 
Remember Tarn o' Shanter's mare. 



0> 
I 



ON 



( ^09 ) 



J SEEING A WOUNDED HAJIE LIMP 
JY ME, WHICH A FELLOW HAD JUST 
JHOT AT. 



I HUMAN man! curfe on thy barVrous art, 
And blafted be thy murder-aiming eye ; 
May never pity foothe thee with a fig|i, 

)r never pleafure glad thy cruel heart ! 

► live, poor wanderer of the wood and fields 
The bitter little that of life remains : 
No more the thickening brakes and ver- 
dant plains 

) thee fhall home, or food, or paftime yield. 

Vol. IL O Seek, 



( ^I^ ) 

Seek, mangled wretch, fome place of wonted 
reft, ^ 
No more of reft, but now thy dying bed I 
The flieltering nifties whiftling o'er thy 
head, 
The cold earth with thy bloody bofom preft. 

Oft as by winding Nith, I, mufing, wait 

The fober eve, or hail the chearful dawn, 
ril mifs thee fporting o'er the dewy lawn, 

^d curfe the ruffian's aim, and mourn thy 
haplefs fate. 



AjyBRZSS 



( «I ) 



"X 



ADDRESS, 



3 the Shade of Thomson, on crowning 
his Bust, at Ednam^ Roxburgh/hire^ with 
Bays. 



If^HILE virgin Spring, by Eden's flood, 
Unfolds her tender mantle green, 
r pranks the fod in frolic mood. 
Or tunes Eolian (trains between. 

Hiile Summer with a matron grace 
Retreats to Dryburgh's cooling fhade. 
It oft, delighted, ftops to trace 
The progrefs of the fpiky blade. 

O2 - While 



( 212 ) 

While Autumn, benefaftor kind. 
By Tweed eredls his aged head. 

And fees, with felf-approving mind. 
Each creature on his bounty fed. 

While maniac Winter rages o'er 

The hills 'whence claflic Yarrow flows, 

Roufing the turbid torrent's roar. 
Or fweeping, wild, a wafte of fnows. 

So long, fweet Poet of the Year, 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well haft wonj 
While Scotia, with exulting tear. 

Proclaims that Tbomfon was her fon. 



^PFTJPHS, 



( ^^3 ) 



EPirjTHS. 



ON A CELEBRATED RULING ELDER. 

Here Sowter ^^^^ in Death does (leep ; 

To H-11, if he's gane thither, 
Satan, gie him thy gear to keep, 

He'll hand it weel thegither. 



ON A NOISY POLEMIC* 

Below thir ftanes lies Jamie's banes : 

O Death, it's my opinion. 
Thou ne'er took fuch a bleth'rin b-tch 

Into thy dark dominion ! 

O 3 ON 



(214 ) 

ON WEE JOHNNY. 

Hicjacet wee Johnnie. 

Whoe'er thou art, O reader, know. 
That Death has murder'd Johnnie ! 

An* here his hody lies fii* loWi 
Yoxfaul he ne'er had ony. 



FOR THE AUTHOR'S FATHER. 

O YE whofe cheek the tear of pity ftains, 
Draw near with pious rev'rence, and at- 
tend ! 
Here lie the loving Hufband's dear remains, 
The tender Father, and the gwx'rous Friend. 

The 



I 



( "5 ) 

The pitying heart that felt for human Woe ; 
The dauntlefs heart that fear'd no human 
Pride ; 
The Friend of Man, to vice alone a foe ; 
** For ev'n his iailings lean'd to Virtue's 
« fide *.'' 



FOR IL A. Es(i. 

Know thou, O ftranger to the fame 
3f this much lov'd, much honoured name ! 
Tor none that knew him need be told) 
^. warmer heart Death ne'er made 'odid. 



O 4 FOR 

• Gold&iitb. 



( 2x6 > 



FOR G. H. Es(i. 

The poor man weeps — here G ■■ « fleeps» 
Whom canting wretches blam'd : 

But with fucb as be^ where'er he. be. 
May I htfav^d or d'-^^^d/ 



A BARB'S EPITAPH. 

IS there a whim-in^ired fool, 
Owre faft for thought, owre hot for rule^ 
Owre blate to feek, owre proud to fnool. 

Let him draw near > 
And owre this gralTy heap ling dool. 

And drap ft tear^ 



( 217 ) 

Is there a Bard of ruftic fong, 
Who, notelefs, deals the crowds among^ 
That weekly this area throng, 

O, pafs not by I 
But, with a frater-feeling ftrong. 

Here, heave a figh. 

Is there a man, whofe judgment clear. 
Can others teach the courfe to fteer. 
Yet runs, himfelf, life's mad career. 

Wild as the wave ; 
Here paufe — and, through the darting tear. 
Survey this grave^ 

The poor Inhabitant below 
Was quick to learn and wife to know. 
And keenly felt the friendly glow. 

And fqfter flame 
But thoughtlefs follies laid him low. 

And ftain'd his name ! 

Reader, 



( "8 ) 

Reader, attend — whether thy foul 
Soars fancy's flights beyond the pole. 
Or darkling grubs this earthly hole. 

In low purfuit ; 
Know, prudent, cautious, felf-controuJ, 

Is Wifdom's roof. 



( 219 ) 



ON THE 



Late Captain Guqse's Peuigrinations thrQ* 
Scotland, coUeding the Antiquities of 
that Kingdom. 



JtEAR, Land o' Cakes, and brither Scots, 
Frae Maidenkirk to Johnny Groats ; — 
If there's a hole in a' your coats, 

I rede you tent it : 
A chield's amang you, taking notes, 

And, faith, he'll prent it. 

If in your bounds ye chance to light 
Upon a fine, fat, fodgel wight. 



( 220 ) 

O' ftature Ihort, but genius bright, 

That's he, mark weel-? 

And wow I he has an unco flight 

O' cauk and keel. 

By fome auld, houlet-haunted, biggin *, 

Or kirk deferted by its riggin. 

It's ten to ane ye'U find him fnug in 

Some eldritch part, 
Wi' dcils, they fay, L — d fefe's! colleaguin 

At fome black art. — 



Ilk ghaift that haunts auld ha' or chamer, 
Ye gipfy-gang that deal in glamor. 
And you deep read in hell's black grammar, 
Warlocks and witches ; 
Ye'U quake at his conjuring hammer, 

, Ye midnight b cs. 

It's 

♦ Vide his Antiquities of Scotland. 
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It's tauld he was a fodger bred, 
And ane wad rather fa'n than fled j 
But now he's quat the fpurtle-blade, 

And dog.fkin wallet, 
And taen thC'^'^^^^ntiquarian trade, 

1 think they call it. 

He has a fbuth o' auld nick-nackets : 
Rufty airn caps and jinglin jackets*. 
Wad hand the Lothians three in tackets, 

A towmont gude ; 
And parritch-pats, and auld faut-backets. 

Before the Flood. 

Of Eve's firft fire he has a cinder ; 
\.uld Tubalcain's fire-fhool and fender ; 

That 

* Vide his treatife on ancient armour and weapons. 



( ^^^ ) 

That which ^ifttnguifhed the gender 
0' Balaam's a& ; 

A broom- ftick o' the witch of Endor, 

Weel Ihod wi' brafs, 

Forbye, he'll fliape you aff fu' gleg 
The cut of Adam's philibeg ; 
The knife that nicket Abel's craig 

He'll prove you fully, 
It was a faulding jodeleg, 

Or lang-kail gullie.— 

But wad ye fee him in his glee, 
For meikle glee and fun has he, 
Then fet him down, and twa or three 

Gude fellows wi' him ; 
And port^ port / ftiine thou a wee, 

And then ye'U fee him ! 



Now, 



( ^3 ) 

Now, by the Pow'rs o' Verfe and Profe ! 
Thou art a dainty chield, O Grofe ! — 
Whae'er o' thee Ihall ill fuppofe, 

They fair niifca' thee ; 
I*d take the rafcal by the nofe, 

Wad fay, Shame fa' thee. 



TO 



( ^H ) 



TO 



Miss C*********, a very young Lady. 

Written on the blank leaf of a Book^, prefentei 
to her by the Author. 



Jdeauteous rofe-bud, young and gay^ 
Blooming on thy early May, 
Never may'ft thou, lovely FlowV, 
Chilly flirink in fleety Ihow'r ! 
Nfiver Boreas' hoary path. 
Never Eurus' pois'nous breath, 
Never baleful ftellar lights, 
Taint thee with untimely blights ! 

Never 



( .Ci25 ) 

Never, never reptile thief 

Riot on thy virgin leaf! 

Nor even Sol too fiercely view 

Thy bofom blufliing ftill wijh dew ! 

Mayft thou long, fweet crimfon gem, 
Richly deck thy native ftem ; 
Till fome ev'ning, fober, calm, 
Dropping dews, and breathing balm. 
While all around the woodland rings. 
And ev'ry bird thy requiem fings ; 
Thou, amid the dirgeful, found. 
Shed thy dying honours round, 
And refign to Parent Earth 
The lovelieft form ftie e^er gave birth/ 



Vol. II. p SONG. 



( ^^^ ) 



N G. 



Anna, thy charms my bofom firq. 

And wafte my foul with care ; 
But ah ! how bootlefs to admire, 

When fated to defpair I 

Yet in thy prefence, lovely Fair, 
To hope may be forgiv'n ; 

For fure 'twere impious to defpair 
So much in fight of Heav'n. 



( ^^7 ) 



Dn reading, in a Newspaper, the Death 
of J— M*L— , EsQ^. Brother to a 
Young Lady, a particular Friend of the 
Author's. 



Sad thy tale, thou idle page. 

And raeful thy alarms : 
peath tears the brother of lier love 

From Ifabella's arms. 

'it 

Sweetly deckt with pearly dew 

The morning rofe may blow ;. - 

But cold fucceffive nqontide blafts 

May lay its beauties low. 

P 2 Fair 



( a28 ) 

Fair on Ifabclla's mom 
The fun propitious fmiPd ; 

But, long ere noon, fucceeding clouds 
Succeeding hopes beguilM. 

Fate oft tears the bofom chords 

That Nature fineft ftrung : 
So Ifabella's heart was form'd. 

And fo that heart was wrung. 

Dread Omnipotence, alone, ^ 
Can heal the. wound He gave ; 

Can point the brimful grief- worn eyes 
To Icenes beyond the grave. 

Virtue's bloflbms there fhall blow, 
And fear no withering blaft ; 

There Ifabella's fpotlefs worth 
Shall happy be at lafti 



•^-H 



( ^^9 1^ 



. THE 

HUMBLE PETITION 



OF 

B R U A R W A t E R* 

to THE 

NOBLE DUKE OF ATHOLE. 



JM.Y Lord, I know, your noble car 

Woe ne'er affails in vain ; 
Embolden'd thtis, I beg you^U hear 

Your humble flave complain, 

P 3 How' 

♦ Bruar Falls, in Athole, are exceedingly pifturefque 
and beautifol ; but their eSeft is much impaijced by the 
want of trees and ihrubs. 
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How faucy Phoebus' fcorching beams. 

In flaming fummer-pride, 
Dry-withering, walle my foamy ftreams, 

And drink my cryftal tide. 

The lightiy-jumping, glowrin trouts. 

That thro* my waters play, 
Ify in their random, wanton fpouts. 

They near the margin ftray ; 
If, haplefs chance ! they linger lang, 

I'm fcorching up fo fhallow, 
They're left the whitening ftanes amang, 

In gafping death to wallow. 

Laft day I grat wi' fpite and teen, 

As Poet B**** came by, 
That, to a Bard, I ihould be feen 

Wi' half my channel dry : 
A panegyric rhyme, 1 ween. 

Even as I was he ftior'd me ; 



But, 



( ^31 ) 

But had I in iny glory beeu. 
He, kneeling, wad ador'd me* 

Here, foaming down the Ikelvy rocks. 

In twifting ftrength I rin ; 
There, high my boiling torrent fmokcs. 

Wild-roaring o'er a linn : 
Enjoying large each fpring and well 

As Nature gave them me, 
I am, altho' I fay't myfel. 

Worth gaun a mile to fee. 

iVould then my noble mailer pleafe 

To grant my higheft wifhes, 
He'll fliade my banks wi' tow'ring trees. 

And bonnie fpreading bufhes. 
Delighted doubly then, my Lord, 

You'll wander on my banks, 
^jid liften mony a grateful bird 

Return you tuneful thanks. 

. P 4 The 



( ^3^ ) 

The fober laverock, warbl ng wild. 

Shall to the Ikies afpire ; 
The gowdfpink, Mufic's gayeft child. 

Shall fweetly join the choir : 
The blackbird ftrong, the lintwhite clear, 

The mavis mild and mellow ; 
The robin penfive Autumn chear. 

In all her locks of yellow : 

This too, a covert fliall enfure. 

To ftiield them from the ftorm ; 
And coward maukin fleep fecure. 

Low in her grafly form : 
Here fliall the fliepherd make his feat. 

To weave his crown bf flow'rs ; 
Or find a flielt'ring, fafe retreat. 

From prone-defcendicg fliow'rs. 



An( 



( m 

And here, by fweet endearing ftealth, 

Shall meet the loving pair, 
Defpifing worlds with all their wealth 

As empty idle care : 
The flow'rs, fhall vie in all their charms 

The hoy of heav'n to grace, 
And birks extend their fragrant arms 

To fcreen the dear embrace. 

Here haply too, at vernal dawn, 

Some muling bard may ftray. 
And eye the fmoking, dewy lawn. 

And mifty mountain, grey ; 
Or, by the reaper's nightly beam, 

Mild- chequering thro' the trees. 
Rave to my darkly daftiing ftreara, 

Hoarfe-fwelling on the breeze. 



Let 



( '^34 ) 

Let lofty firS) and afhes cool. 

My lowly banks o'erfpread> 
And view, deep-bending in the pool. 

Their fhadows' wat'ry bed : 
Let fragrant birks in woodbines dreft 

My craggy cliffs adorn ; # 

And, for the little fongfter's neft. 

The clofe embowering thorn. 

So may. Old Scotia's darling hope. 

Your little angel band 
Spring, like their father's, up to prop 

Their honoured native land ! 
So may thro' Albion's fartheft ken. 

To focial-flowing glaffes. 
The grace be——" Athole's honeft men, 

" And Athole's bonnie laffes !" » 



On 



( ^35 ) 



On fearing fome Water-Fowl in Loch- 
TuRiT, a wild fcene among the Hills of 

OUGHTERTYRE. 



Wr HY, ye tenants of the lake, 
For me your wat'ry haunt forfake ? 
Xell me, fellow-creatures, why 
At my prefence thus you fly ? 
^AThy difturb your focial joys, 
Parent, filial, kindred ties ?— 
Common friend to you and me, 
Nature's gifts to all are free ; 
Peaceful keep your dimpling wave, 
Bufy feed, or wanton lave j 



Or, 
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Or, beneath the fheltering rock. 
Bide the furgmg billow's fhock. 

Confcious, blufhing for our [racCj 

Soon, too foon, your fears I trace. 
Man, your proud ufurping foe. 
Would be lord of all below : 
Plumes himfelf in Freedom's pride^ 
Tyrant ftern to all befide. 

The eagle, from the cliffy brpw^ 
Marking you his prey below. 
In his breaft no pity dwells. 
Strong Neceflity compels. 
But, Man, to whom alone is giv'n 
A ray direft from pitying Heav'n, 
Glories in his heart humane—— 
And creatures for his pleafure flainV 



(^7; ) 

In thefe favage, liquid plains. 
Only known to wand'ring fwains, 
Where the mofly riv'let ftrays. 
Far from human haunts and^wayis ; 
AH on Nature you depend. 
And life's poor feafon peaceful fpend. 

Or, if man's fuperior might 
Dare invade your native right. 
On the lofty ether borne, 
Man with all his pow'rs you fcorn ; , 
Swiftly feek, on clanging wings. 
Other lakes and other fprings ; . . 
And the foe you cannot brave. 
Scorn at leaft to be his ilave. 



-jt. 



Written 



( 238 ) 



{ 



Written with a Pencil over the Chimney- 
i>i£C£, in the Parlour of the Inn at Ken- 
more, TaY MOUTH. 



Admiring Nature in her wildeft grace, 
Thefe northern fcenes with weary feet I trace; 
O'er many a winding dale and painful fteep, 
Th' abodes of covey'd groufe and timid flieep, 
My favage journey, curious, I purfue. 
Till fam'd Breadalbane opens to my view. — 
The meeting cliffs each deep- funk glen di- 
vides. 
The woods, wild-fcatter'd, clothe their ample 
fides J 

Th' 



( ^39 ) 

Th' outftretching lake, hnbofomed'^mcMngthc 

hiUs, •• > 

The eye with wonder and amazemciat fills ; 
The Tay meand'ring fwi^et ih in^nt pride. 
The palace rifing on hi* verdtot fide ; 
The kwiis wood-fnng'd in Nature's imtive 

tafte ; 
The hillocks 4^opt in Nature's carelefs hafte ; 
The arches ftriding o'er the new-born ftream ; 
The village glittering in the noontide beam — 

Poetic arddrs in my bofom fwell, 
Lone wand'ring by the hermit's mofly cell : 
The fweeping theatre of hanging woods ; 
Th' inceffant roar of headlong tumbling 
floods — 

Here Poefy might wake her heav'n-taught 

lyre, 
And look through Nature with creative fire ; . 

Here, 
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Here, to the wrongs of Fate half reconcil'd> 
Misfortune's lightened fteps roight wander 

wild ; 
And Dif^ppointment, in thefe longly bounds, 
Find balm to footh her bitter rankling wounds: 
Here heart-ftruck Grief might heavenward 

ftretch her fcan, ■ >': 

And injured Worth forget and pardon man. 



Written 



( Ml ) 



Written with a' rEi*ciL, ftanding by the Fali, 
of Fyers near Loch-Ness. 



Among the heathy hills and ragged woods 
The roaring Fyers pours his mofly floods ; 
*Till full he dafhes on the rocky mounds, 
"Where, thro' a ftiapelefs breach, his ftreaiq 

refounds. 
J^s high in air the burfting torrents flow, 
JLs deep recoiling furges foam below, 
Irene down the rock the whitening fheet de- 

fcends. 
And viewlefs Echo's ear, aftonifhed, rends. 

Vol. II. Q Dim-fcen, 



Dim-feen, through rifing mifts and ccafeleft 

fhow'rs, 
The hoary caveiri?, wide-iurroundiog, Ipw'rs, 
Still thro' the gap the ftru^linjf river toils, 
iVnd Itilly below, the horrid caldron boils-— 



0« 



( HS ) 



On the Birth of # Posthumous GniD, 
born in peculiar Circumftances of Famuy*- 
DisTRaUo^ 



bwEET floweret, pledge o* meSidciovc, 
And ward o*.monyti prayer. 

What heart o* ftane nirad thou na move^ 
Sae helplefs, fweet, and fair. 

November hirples o*cr the lea, 
Chill, on thy lovely form ; ^ 

And gane, alas ! the Ihelt'ring iree^ ^ 
Should fliield thee frae the ftorm. 



Q^a May 



( a44 ) 

May He who gives the rain to pour;^ 
And wings the \>HA to blaw, 

Proteft thee frae the driving lhow*r. 
The bitter, .frpil and i^a w. 

May He, the friend of woe and wan^ 
Who heals life's various Hounds, 

Froted and guard the mother plant. 
And heal her cruel wounds. 

But late Ihe flourifh'd, rooted faft. 
Fair qi) th^lijimmer morn : 

Now, feebly bends ihe, in t)]ie blaft, 
Unfhclter'd ^d forlor^. . ,. 

Bleft be thy bloom, thou lovely gem, 
Unfcath'd by ruffian hand ! 

And from thee many a parent ftem 
Arife to deck pur landl - 



TH$ 



( ^5 ) 



lr H E 



W M I S T L £. 



BALLAD. 



As the authentic Profe hiftory of the Whis- 
tle is curious, I ftiall here give it. — In the 
train o^ Anne of Denmark, when fhe came 
td Scotland with our James the Sixth, there 
came oVet alfo a Danifh gentleman of gigan- 
tic ftature and great prowefs, and a match- 
lefs champion of Bacchus. He had a little 
0^3 ebony 
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ebony Whiftle, which, at the commence- 
ment of the orgies, he laid on the table ; 
and whoever was laft able to blow it, every 
body elfe being difabled by the potency of 
the bottle, was to cai:ry pff the Whiftle as 
a trophy of vidlory. — The Dane produced 
credentials of his vidories, without a fingle 
defeat, at the courts of Copenhagen, Stock- 
holm, Mofcow, Warfaw, and feveral of 
the petty courts in titrmany ; and chal- 
lenged the Scots Bacchanalians to the alter- 
native of trying his prowefs, or elfe of ac- 
knowledging their inferiority. — ^After many 
overthrows on the part of the Scots,^ the 
Dane was encountered by Sir Robert Low- 
rie of Maxwelton, anceftor to the prefent 
worthy baronet of that name j who,, after 
three days and three nijfhts^ hard conteft, 
left the Scandinavian under the tabl^,^ '^ Aod 
" blew on the Whiftle his^ reyiiem fhrUl.^' 

Sir 



V 



Sir Waiter, fott MSh Robdrt bdftw ifi«^li6#^ 
ed, afterwards loft the Whittle td tValter 
ftiddel erf Grlchtiddel, whd had nffc^rried k 
fitter of Sir Walter's.— On Friday^ the x6th 
Odober 1790, at Friars-Carfc, the Whittle 
-W38 once more; coiiXeiHlpd for, as n^lated 
in. the Ballad^ by the prefeat Sir Robert 
Lowrie of M axwelton ; Robert Riddel, Efq; 
of Glenridddv lineal defeendant and repre^ 
fentative of Walter Riddel^ who won the 
Whiftlci and in whofe family it bad coo- 
tinned ; and Alexander Fergufon, Efq ; of 
Craigdarroch, likewife defcended of the 
great Sir R-gfeertj which laft gentleman 
carried o^ the hard- won honours of tbt 
field. 



I Sing of a Whittle, a Whittle of worthy 
[ fing of a Whittle, the pride of the Norths 

%4 Was 
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Was brought to the court of our good Scottilh 

king, 
And long with this Whiftle all Scotland Ihall 

ring. 

Old Loda ^, ftill rueing the arm of Fingal, 
The god of the bottle fends down from Im 

hall— 
** This Whiftle's your challenge, to Scotland 

*' get o'er, 
"And drink them to hell. Sir ! or ne'er fee 

** me more !'• 

Old poets have fung, and old chronicles tell, 
What champions ventured, what champions 

fell; 
The fon of great Loda was conqueror ftill. 
And blew on the Whittle his requiem fhrilL 

/ . Till 

* See Of&an'a tlaric*thursi« 
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Till Robert, the lord of the Cairn and the 

Scaur, 
XJnmatch'd at the bottle, unconquer'd in 

war. 
He drank his poor god-fhipr as deep as the 

fea. 
No tide of the Baltic e'er drunker than he. 

Thus Robert, vidorious, the trophy has 

gain'd. 
Which now in his houfe has for ages remained j 
Till three noble chieftains, and all of his 

blood. 
The jovial conteft again have renewed. 

Three joyous good fellows, with hearts clear 
of flaw; 
Craigdarroch, fo ftimous for wit, worth, and 
law J 

And 



And tmftf Glenriddel, fo 6iiVPd h'tii 

coins ; 
And gallant Sir Robert, deejpr-read in M 

wines. 

Craigdarrbch began, with a tongue fmooth 

as oil, 
Defiring Glenriddel to yield up the fpoil ; 
Gr elfc he would moftcr the heacdsf oFthe 

clan. 
And once more, in claret, try whicb teas the 

man^ 

" By the gods of the ancients t*^ Gltmidid 

replies, 
** Before I furrender fo glorious a^i^e^ 
" I'll conjure the ghoft of the great- Roric 

"More*, 
^* And bumper his horn with him t\^etity times* 

**o'cr,'' 

Sir 
• See Johiifon's tour Co the Hebrides. 
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Sk Rpbcntj, a ibldicr, liiQ fpeech wouUpre^ 
1.. ^r 'tend,. ;.. .. 
But he ne'er turn'd his back on his fije-— or 

hU friend. 
Sai^y tofs diQwa tiie Whiftle^ the prize of tho 

field, 
49dj^ Jmee-deep in claret, he'd die or he'd 

yield. 

To the board of Glenriddel our heioes re- 
pair. 

So noted for drowning of forrow and care ; 

But for wine and for welcome not more known 
tchlame,. . 

X)iaa the feq^e, wit^ and tafte of a fweet Iotc- 
ly dame. 

A bard was feleded to witnefs the fray, 
Ad4 teU fttfiuxe: agea the £eat& of the day ; 
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A bard who detefted all fadnefs add fpieai, 
And wifh'd that Paraaflus a yineyard had 
been. 

The dinner being over, the claret th^ 

ply. 

And ev'ry new cork is a new fpring rf 

joy; 

In the bands of old friendfhip and kindred b 

fet, 
And the bands grew the tighter th<s more 

they were wet* 

Gay Pleafure ran riot as bumpers ran o'er^ 
Bright Phoebus nc^et witnefs'd fo joyous • 

core, 
And vow'd that to leave them he was quite 

forlorn, 
Till Cynthia hinted he'd fee them next 

morn. 

Six 
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Six bottksa-piece had' well wore out^he 

night, 
hen gailajit Sir Robert, to finifli the 

fight, 
im'd d'dfv. in one -biimper a bottle of 

red, 
id fwocei 'twas the way that their ancef- 

tor did, 

Then ^iforthyGlehriddd, fo cautious'^Snd 
fage, 

D»;.lpngQr :' the . warfare;- ungodly, woiild 
wage J 

high n4ing elder to wallow in wine ! » ' 

e left the foul bufinefs to folks kfs di- 
vine. 



The 



f 

' The gallant Sir Rdbctt fought hard to the 

end ; , ; 

But ^0 can with Fate and Qu^ut Bumpen 

conterid ? 
Thgogh Fate (aid»t— a hero ihould perifli ii 

light; 
So uprofe bright Fhoebiif*--«nd down &lldK 

knighL 

Nextuprofe our. Bard, HIc^ a prophet ia 

drink : — 
« Craigdarroch, thouUt foat when crcatkl 

^•ftiallfink! . . 

<<But if thou would flourlfli immortal ^ 

** rhyme, 
* Come — one bottle more-*and hsive at tbe 

" fublime I 



"Tb; 
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^* Thy line, that have ftruggled for freedom 

" with Bruce, 
'* Shall heroes and patriots ever produce : 
•* So thine be the laurel, and mine be the bay ; 
^* The field thou haft won, by yon bright god 

"of day!" 
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THE cb and ^b have always the guttural 
found. The found of the Englifh diph- 
thong 00, is commonly fpelled ou. The 
French u, a found which often occurs in 
the Scottifh language, is marked oo, or uu 
The a in genuine Scottifh words, except 
when forming a diphthong, or followed by 
an e mute after a fingle confonant, founds 
generally like the broad Englifli a in wall 
The Scottifh diphthong ae^ always, and ea^ 
very often, found like the French e mafcu- 
line. The Scottifh diphthong ey^ founds 
like the Latin eL 



A Abeigh, at a fhy difiance 

Abreed, in breadth 

A9, aU Abread, abroad, in fight 

Aback, away, aloof Ae, one 
\bpon, auo ve^ op Aft, oft 
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Aften, often 

Aff, off; Affloofj unpreme- 
ditated 

Afore, before 

Agley, off the right line, 
wrong 
, Aiblins, ^rhap 

Aits, oats 

Airn, iron 

Aith, an oath 

Ain, own 

Aiver, an old horfe 

Aizle, a hot cinder 

Alai^^y a^^ 

A lane, alone 

Amang, among 

Amaifl, ajmoft 

An', and, if 

Ane, one, an 

Ance, once 

Anither, anothei; 

Artfn', artful 

Afe, aflies 

Afieer,%broad, flirring 

Auld, old. 

Auld farran, or auld far- 
rant, iagacious, cunning, 
prudent 

Aught, eight, poffefEon, as 
in a* my ^ugbt^ in all mj; 
poffeffion 

Ava', at all 

Awa', away 

Awn, the beard of barley, 
oats, &c. 

Awuie, bearded 

Awfii', awful 



Akwart, aukward 
Ayont, beyond 

B, 

BA', ball 
Bawf'nt, having a 

white flripe down the 

fiace 
Barket, barked 
Bark in, barking 
Baith, both, 
Bane bone 
Bainie, haying large bpncs, 

float 
Bardie, dminutive of bard 
Bauld, bold.) Baldly, )ioM« 

ly " 
Barefit, barefooted 
Batch, a crew, a gang 
Batts, botts 

Bade, endured, did ftay 
Bang, an. effort 
Bairn, a child 
Baimtime, a family of chil- 

dreif, a brpod 
Baudrons, a cat 
Barmie, of, or like barm 
Bauk, a crols beam ; Bank' 

en\ the end of a beam 
Bad, did bid 
Baggie, the belly 
Bafhfu*, baihful 
Backlins comin, coming 

back, returnii^g 
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'et hcy to give over, 
afe 

I book 

or behin*, behind 
i it 
CO ^tf pence or par^ 

, by and by 
) add fuel to fire 
dimin^ of bead 
ond, a noted mouh- 
n Dumbartonfhire 
x\ belly-full 
tit, the grace aftet 

befall 

1 brother, a yoUng 

V 

build ; Biggity build- 
building, a houfe 
a kind of wooden 
a fhort race 
a clever fellow 
heap of grain, po- 
3, &c. 
bull 

buftle, to buzz 
, the noife of par- 
es, &c. when they 

% 

is, nick of time 

ealthy, plentiful 
bi Id, (heker 
blafted 

a flirivelled dwarf, 
» of contempt 

R 



Blink, a little while, a fmiU 
irig look ; to look kindly j 
to fhine by fits 

Blinker a term of contempt 

Blinkin, fmirking 

Bluid, blood ; ^/«/^, bloody- 
Blather, bladder ^ 

Blaw, to blo\i^, boatt 

Blether, to talk idly j non- 
fenfe 

Bleth'ren, talking idly ^ 

Blaud, a flat piece of any 
thing \ to flap 

Blate, balbfid, fheepilh 

Bleezing, blazing 

Bleflin, bleffing 

Blufht, did blufh 

Blype, a Ihred, a large 
piece 

Bleatin, bleating 

Blue- go wh, one of thofe 
i)eggars who get annual- 
ly, on the King's^ births 
day, a blue cloak oc 
gown with a badge 

Bonnie, or bonny, hand- 
fome, beautiful 

Bonnilie, hamdfomely, 
beautifully 

Bonnock, a kind of thick 
cake of bread 

Bother, to pothei* 

Bodle, a iknall old Cbin 

Boortree, the fhrub elder^ 
planted much of old in 
hedges of bani- yards, &c. 

Boordy a board 
3 Botchi 
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Botch, an angry tumor 

Booft, behoved, mud needs 

Bow kail, cabbage 

Bow't, bended, crooked 

Bock, to vomity to gu(h in- 
termittently 

Bocktd, guflied, vomited 

BraW, fine, bandfome 

Brawly, or brawlic, very 
well, finely, heartily 

Breakin, breaking 

Brawnie, iloUt, brawny 

Brie, juice, liquid 

Brafh, a fudden illneis 

Brindane, brimftone 

Breeks, breeches 

Brugh, a burgh 

Bruft, to burft 

Brither, a brother 

Braid, broad 

Brats, coarfe clothe^, rags 

Breathin, breathing 

firanks, a kind of wooden 
curb for horfes 

Brig, a bridge 

Broo, broth, liquid, w^ater 

Brewin, brewing 

Broguevahum, a trick 

Brak, broke, made infolvent 

Breef, an invulnerable or 
irrefiftible fpell 

Brunt, did bum 

Bne, a declivity » a preci- 
. pice, the flope of a hill 

Brachens, fern 

Broofe, a race at country 
weedingSi who ihall fiiit 



reach the bridegri 

houfe on returning 

church 
Brattle, a ihort race, 1 

fury 
Braindge, to run raihl 

ward 
Braind'gt, reeled forw 
Briiket, the bread, tb 

fom 
Breaflit, did fpring 

forward 
Breadie, dimzn, of bre 
Braik, a kind of ham 
Braxie,a morkin ihee] 
Bruilzie, a broil, a co 

tion 
Buirdly, float-made, I 

built 
Bum-clock, a hun 

beetle that flies ii 

fommer evenings 
Bummin, hummuig su 
Burn, water, a rivulet 
Burnie, dimin, of burc 
Burnewin, i, e. hur 

windy a blackfmiih 
Bufle, a buftle ; to bu 
But an* ben, the co 

kitchen and parloui 
Bulkit,. drefled 
Bummle, to blunder 
Bummler, a blunderer 
Bucl^in, an inhabit 

Virginia 
But, without 
Bure, did bear 
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a cow-ftahle 

nfelf, l^Qacicf jdiftrac- 



l' to call, to namet to 

drive 

: cz'df caEedy drivten 

ed 

n, carreffing - 

cold. . 

, or cantj^ .chearfbl^ 
ry ... ... 

a wooden drinking 

il 

2, a ftout old woman 
i, gentle^ mihi^ dex« 
s • ; 

ie, dextroofly^ g^^dy 
or caddie, a perfoHf 
ling fellcvw . 

frefh, found 
lid come. 

cannot 
n, carrying » 
ridlan, made of can- 
ides . . : 

ard, a (mall inclofore 

:alves 

a loofe heap of flonea 

>n, a caldron 

ip, a charm, a fpell 

me, cope ftone, key- 



a tinker 



R 



Ca^ chaff) •. - ••'•■■.' ."-. ^ 

Careerih, chearfiiHy ; 

Carccat, osixds ' 

Cadger, a carrier . 

Callan, a boy 

Ghapi; apcrfoi^ a&iloW, si 
blow . : ... .: I .• 

Chiel, or cheel, a. ybung 
fellow . . ' ^ 

Chow, to chew ; (cbiei/of 
cboib^ fide by fide / 

Chuffie/fat*faced . 

f^lhantin, chanting 

Chanter, a part' bf it bag- 
pipe ... 

Cheep, a chirp^ ; tb dacf 

Chockin. choking - 

Chsarfa , dieiarfiEil . 

Chimla, or chimUe, a fire- 
grate ..rr. .. 

Ghlmlalug, the 6xt fide 

Cheekit, checked 

Chittering, ihlveiriiig) trem- 
bling: : .-. . .. 

Clafh, an idle ts^theflofty 
of the day . ( 

Claw, ta fcratch ^ 

Claife or daee, cldatiis 

Claith, cloth, claiihimg^ 
cloathii»g 

Clinktn, jerking, cfinkiffg 

CliAkambell^ ^borings tb4 
church bell 

Clachan, a imall village a^ 
bout a church, a hamlet 

CUikmacl^veri idk eonver« 
faUpA 

4 Clooty 
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Cloot, the hoof of a cow/ 

flieep, &UC. 
Clootie, an old name for the 

devil. 
Clips, iheers 
Giant, to clean, to fcrape 
Clauted, fcraped 
Clarkit^ wro e 
Clap, clapper of a mill 
Cleed, to clothe 
Clatter, to tell little idle 

ftories ; an idle ilory 
Clour, a bump or fwelling 

after a blow 
Clock, to hatch; a leetle 
Clockin, hatching 
Collie, a general, and fome- 

times a particular name 

for country cuts 
Comin, coming 
Cotter, the inabitant of a 

cot'hou/e or cottage 
Cood, the cud 
Cog, a wooden diih 
Coggie, dmim. of cog 
Cowe, to terrify, to keep 

under, to lop ; a fright, 

a branch of furze, broom, 

8cc. 
Commaun, command 
Cozie, fnug; codify, fiiugly 
Cowp, to barter, to tumble 

over : a gang 
Cowpit, tumbled _ 
Cove, a cave 
Cot)tie» wooden kitchen difli, 

a/Jo thoJeJbwiSf wdo/e legs 



are clad with feather s^ an ( 
/aid to be cootie 
Cooft, did caft 
Cowte, a colt 
Coof, a blockhead, a ninoj 
Core, corps, party, dan 
Couthie, kind, loving 
Cookit, appeared aad & 

appeared by fits 
CoMe, a fiihing boat 
Com't, fed with oats 
Cowrin, cowering 
Coaxin, wheedling 
COIL A, from Kyle,ad£ 

trid of Ayrfliire, fo cd* 

led, fidth tradition, Ina 

Cloil or Coilus, a FiAiik 

monarch 
Crack, converfation ; to ood^ 

verfe 
Crackin, cooverfing 
Crabbit, crabbed fretfiil 
Croufe, chearfiilly, coonp* 

ous 
Croufly,chearfully,coiing& 

oufly 
Crank, the nbife of an v- 

greafed wheel 
Crankous, fretful^ cafiiom 
Cruihin, crufhing, cnsMt 

cruiked 
Crap, a crop, to top 
Cronie, :oronie 
Crowdietimp, break&ft- 

time . 
Crump, hard and brittle, 

Jpoken of bread 

Croon, 
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[, a hollow continued 
an ; to make a noife 
r the continued roar 
t bull, to hum a tune 
ling, humming 
tiie, greefy 

or croft, a field near a 
ife, in old hujbandry 
, a baiket; /o have cuie's 
' in- a creel J to be craz'd, 
3e ^aicinated 
, a crow of a cocif a 
k . 

:hie,.' crook backed 
euch^ the hoar froft 
bo- clink, or crambo- 
^le,- rhymes, doggrcl 
•fes 

lin, crawling 
pin, creeping 
i or croud, to coo a3 a 
/e 

t, a blow on the head 
th a cudgel 
a blockhead, a ninny 
[lie, a cQurtefy 
mrring, murmuring, a 
^ht rutpbling noife 
ug,a well known game 
ice 

jr, a player at ice 
in, the crupper 
mock, alhort ftaff with 
rooked head 
e, curled, whofe hair 
Is naturally in ringr 
s 



Cuthat, the dove or woo^^^ 
pigeon 

D . 

DAFT, merry, giddy, 
foolifli 

Daffin, merryment, fooliih* 
nefs 

Daurg, <h: daurk, a day's 
labour 

X}awd, a large piece 

Daud, to thrafh, to abufe 

Dawtit or dawtet, fondled, 
carrefl'ed 

Dainty, pleafant, good hu- 
moured, agreeable 

Dancin, dancing 

Darklins, darkling 

Daur, to dare, daur*t dared 

Dappl't, dappled 

Daimen, rare, now and 
then; daimen-icker^ an ear 
of corn now an then 

Daddie, a father 

Dearies, dimin, of dears 

Dearthfu', dear \ 

Deil-ma-care 1 no matter \ 
for all that ! 

Deave, to deafen 

Devle, a fiunniug-blow 

Deleeret, delirious 

Defer V in, dcferving 

Delvin, delving 

Defcrive, to dcfcribe 

Difrefpecket, difrefpeded <• 
Dizzen« 
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Dizzen, or diz*n, a^ dozen • 
Dirly a flight tremulous 

ftroke or pain 
Ding, to worft, to pu(h 
Difina, do noc 
Dight, to wipe to clean 

com from chaff; cleaned 

from chaff 
Dimprt, dimpled 
Dizzie, dizzy, giddy 
Doited, ftupified, hebetated 
Dolt, (lupified, crazed 
Douce or doufe, fober, wife, 

prudent 
Doucely, foberly, prudent^ 

Dorty, fancy, nice 

Dow, am or are able, to 
can 

Down a, am or are not able, 
cannot 

Dought, was or were able 

Doltfu' doleful 

Doure, flout, durable, ftub- 
born, fuUen 

Dowie, worn with grief, fa- 
tigue, &c. 

Donlie, unlucky 

Dowff,;' pithleis, wanting, 
force 

Dool, forrow ; to Jifrg dooi^ 
to lament, to mourn 

Drap, a drop ; to drop 

D rapping, dropping 

Drumbly, muddy 

Drucken, drunken 

Drouth, third, drought 



Drinkin, drinking 
Dryin, drying 
Dreep, to ooze, to dr%p 
Dreeping, oozing, dropin 
Drift, a drove 
Drunt, pet, four humour 
Dreadfu', dreadful 
Droop-rumpl't, that drot 

at the crupper 
Dribble, drizzling, fiave 
Drummock, meal and i 

ter mixed raw 
Droddum, the breech 
Dub, a fmali pond 
Duds^ rags, clothes 
Duddie, ragged 
Dung, worited^ puibed,! 

ven 
Dufh, to pu(h at a ram^ i 
DuQit, puflied by a n 

ax, &c. :: 



E^E the eye, een, 
eyes 
Eerie, frighted, ' dreaa 

f^irifs 
E'enin, evening , 
Eild,oldage 
Elbuck, the elbow 
Eldritch, ghallly, frightf 
En', end - 

Enbrugh, Edikburc^h 
£jieugh, en.ough 
Enfuin, enfuing 

Efpec 
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:ia>, efpecially 
nt, diligeat 



/, fall, lot ; to fall 
?ae, a focr 
fu', faithful 

trouble, care ^ to 
^ibie, to care for 
t^ troubled 
DUt, decent, feemly 
, foam 

a cake of bread 
I, a fairing, a prefent 
veel, farewell 
w, fellow 

fault 

om% fathomed 
, faced 

*als^ ribbon ends, &c. 
ren-een, Fattens Even 
, did find 
I, a fold ; to fold 
ling, fokling 
; or ferly, to wonder j. 
vonder, a term of con- 
npt 

c, to fight J fecbtiftf 
iting 

, to live comfortabij 
, feud, enmity 

neat, fpruce 
t, frighted 
u*, frightful 
I, to pull by fits 



Fetch't, pulled intennk-f 
tently 

Feg, a fig 

Feckfu*, la/gef, brany, flout 

Fecklcfs, puny, weak, filljr 

Fell. keen, bitting : the flelh 
immediately under ther 
flLin •, a field pretty level 
on the fide or top of a 
hill 

Fient, &cn^, a petty oatb 

Fizz, to make a hifiing 
noife like fermentation 

Fit, a foot 

Fittie-lan', the near horfe of 
the hindmoft pair in the 
plough 

Fier, found, healthy ; a bro^ 
ther, a friend 

Fidge, to fidget 

Fidgin, fidgeting 

Fifie, to make a ruflling 
noife, to fidget ; a bufUe ~ 

Flatterin*, flittering 

Fleg, a kickj a randoni 
blow 

Flunkie, a fervant in liveiy 

Fley, to fcare, to frighten. ; 

Fley'd, frighted, feared 

Flyin, flying 

Fleefli, a fleece 

Flingin-tree, a piece of tim- 
ber hung by w jy of par- 
tition between two horfes 
in a flable, a flail 

Flifl^, to fret at the yoke 

Fliikit>^ fretted 

Fiichtjr, 
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Flichter, to flutter m young 
nejllingi when their dam 
approaches 

Fliciiterin, fluttering 

Flinders, fherds, broken 
pieces 

Fleechy to fupplicate in a 
flattering manner 

Fleechin, lupplicating 

Flainen, flannel 

Flether, to decoy by fair 
words 

Fletherin, flattering 

Flitter, to vibrate like the 
wings of fmall birds 

Flittering, fluttering, vibra- 
ting 

Forgether, to meet, to en- 
counter with 

Fou*, full, drunk 

Foughten, troubled, har- 
ralfed 

Formin, fornjing 

Forbye, befides 

Forfaim, diftrefled, worn 
out, jaded 

Foord, a ford 

Forbears, forefathers 

Foamin, foaming 

Fow, a bufheU &c. 

Forgie, to forgive 

Forjelket, jaded with fa- 
tigue 

Frae, from 

Frcath, froth 

Frien', friend 

Fu', f uU 



Fur, a furrow 
Furm, a form, bench 
Fud, the fcut of the haie^ 

coney. &c. 
FuflT, to (blow iatennitteoe' 

FuflTt, did blow 
Funnie, full of merrimem 
Fyle, to foil, to dirty 
Fyl't, (oiled, dirtied 
Fyfteen, fifteen 
Fyke, trifling cares; » 

piddle, to be in a fofc t^ 

bout trifles 



G 



AB, the mouth; to 
fpeak boldly or pert- 



Gang, to go, to walk |C 
Grafli, wife, fagacious, tWC 
kative ; to convtrlb l^ 
Gaihin, converfing I 

Gaucy, jolly, large I* 

Gae, to go, gaeidy vfenUgoa 
or gane, gone, gaun, go- 
ing 
Gaet or gate, way, mannei, 

road 
Gatheri , gathering 
Gar, to make, to force to 
Gar't, forced to 
Garten, a garter 
Geordie, a gninea 

Gear, 
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r, riches, goods of any 
nd « 

ties, great folks 

a child, a joung one • 
^, to toCs the head in 
antonnels or fcorn 
, a pike . 

to give, Ciedf gave, 
i*erif given 
mer, a e>ye from one 

two years old 

if, againft 
I, a periwig 
I. to grin, to twift the 
atures in rage, agony, 
c. 

ling, grinning, 
ley, a young girl 
ie, dtmi'n. of gill 
ie, dimjn. of gift 
ift, a ghoft 
imiii, the twilight 
ich, a fjQwn \ to frown 
i-gabbet, that fpeaks 
loothly and readily 
It, to peep*, Glinted^ 
;eped ; Glintin^ peep- 

g 

wr, to ftare, to look ; a 

ire, a look 

ivr'd, looked, flared 

wring, flaring 

ikit^ inattentive, fooliffi 

g, fli rp, ready 

izie, glittering, fmojih, 

ke a glais 



Gley, a fquint ; .to {quint, 

Jl^ley^ off at a fide, 

wrong . . 
Gowao, the dower of the 

daify, dauKlelion, hawk.7> 

Weed, &c. 
Gowk, a cuckoo, a term of 

contempt 
Gowl, to howl 
Gowling, howling 
Gowd, gold 
Gowff, the game of golf; 

to flrike as the bai does 

the hall at golf 
Gowff-'d, flruck 
Grane or grain, a groan; 

to groan 
Grain'd, groaned 
Graining, groaning 
Grufliie, thick, ofthrivlng 
.. growth \ 

Great, intimate, famUi^ 
Grievin, grieving j 

Graith, accoutrements, fur- 
niture, drefe 
Gruntle, the phiz, a gnmt-r 
] ing noife 
Gracefu*. graceful 
Greet, to ihed tears, to 

weep 
Greet in, crying, weeping 
Gree't. a i? reed 
Grannie, a grandmother 
Graceiu*, graceful 
Grape, to grope, graptt^ 

groped 
Grippet, catched, feized 

Graip, 
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Graip, a pronged infinx- 
ment for cleaning (tables 

Grumphie, a fow 

Grumph, a grum ; to gfimt 

Groufome, loathfomelj, 
grim 

Grunftane, a grindftone 

Grozet, a goofebcrry 

GriCile, griftlc 

Great fill', grateful 

Gree, to agree, to bear the 

• £f"f^f to be decidedly vic- 
tor 

Gran', ground 

Groat, to get the vhiftle of 

' one's groat^ to play a lo- 
iing game 

GuDE, the Supreme Be- 
ing; good 

Gufty, tafteful 

Gully or gullie, a large 
knife 

Quid, good ; Guid mornin^ 
good morrow ; Guid eeff^ 
good evening 

Guidman and Guidwife^ 
the mafter and miftrefe 
of the houfe ; Toung 
Guidman^ a man newly 
married 

Guidfather, guidmother, fa- 
ther-in-la\Y and mother- 
in luw 

pumlie^ muddy 



FfA'.han 
I Hae, to have 
Hean, had, the particif. 
Hame, home, Homei 

homeward 
Hamely, homely, affal 
Han' or haun*, hand 
Haith, a petty oath 
HzitUjient baet, a petty 

of negation, nothing 
Haughs, low-lying, 

lands, valleys 
Ha(h, a fot, 
Haud, to hold 
Hale, whole, tight, hea 
Hap-flep an-lowp, hop 

and leap 
Hap, an outer gari 

mantle, plaid, &c 

wrap, to cover, to h 
Happing, hopping 
Haffliris, nearly half, p 
Hain, to fpare, to 

' bain'df fpared 
Hawkie, a cow, propen 

with a white face 
Hal' or hald, an ab 

place 
Havins, good manners 

corum, good fenile 
Harkit, barkened 
Happbr, a hopper 
Hag, a fear or gulf in 

i^s and moors 

Ha^ 
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erel, a half-witted per- 
n; half-Witted 
ft, harveil 
rl, to drag, to peel 
rlin, peeling 
it, haffened 

an^ a particular parti- 
)n walHn a cbttagc ' 
Uible^ the great tjfe^e 
at lies' in the hall * ' *' 
it, the temple, the fide 
the head 

gisy a kind of pudding 
)ijed in the fton^iach of 
:ow or ftcep 
1 ! Oh ! ferange 
fe, hoarfe 
hot 

el, herlelf 
in, a herring 
y, to plunder, moftpror 
rly to plunder birds hejis 
yment, plundering, de^ 
iftatrdn 

^h, a crag, a coal-pit 
:e, to elevate, to raife 
:her^ heath 

it^ to foretel fomethjng 
at is to be got or/gi- 
n ;.f"rttt.ld j ihc thing 
retold 
>it,;i]^a|)td 

1, to tend flocks; one 
10 ttnds flocks 
ibme, healthful, who}^ 

*tj hear it 



Helim, the rudder or helm 
Hixnftl, himfelf 
Hizzie, huflj, a young girl 
Hirple, i6 wsdk crazily, to 

creep ;' Hirplin^ creepinjj 
Hirig, to. hang 
Hitch, a loop^ a knot 
Hilch, to Kbbbk, to halt 
Hilchin, halting ; 

Hillie, dry, chapt, barren 
"Hiffel, fo many cattle as one 

p'erfoncan attend 
Howk, to dig 4 Hoiukit^ dig- 
ged, Hoiviin, digging 
Howdie, sl niidwife 
Hoddin, the motion of a 

fage country man riding 

on a cart horfe 
Hornie, one of the many 

names of the devil 
Houghmagandici forniqu- 

tion 
Howe, hollow; a hoUpw, 

or dell 
Howe-backit, funk in the 

back, Jfpoken of a horfe, 

&c. 
Hove, to heave, fwell 
Hoy'd, heaved, f welled 
Hoyfe, a pull upwards 
Hoorcl. \ hoard ; to hoard 
Hpordet, hoarded 
iTxou.ic, liuv.iy ieifurely ; 

Huolie I take leisure ! 

Hop I 
Holt, or hoft, to cough ; 

HojitHy cou^hmg 

Hog. 
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llog.fcore, a kind of dif- 
tance line, in curling, 
drawn acrofs the rini * 
Hoy, to urge \^HoyUf urged 
Hool, outer ikio or cafe 
Hoy te, to amble crazily 
Houiiei dimin, of houie 
Horn, a fpoon made of 

horn 
Hog-fhouther, a kind of 
horfe play by juftling 
with the ihoulder; to 
juftle 
Hurdles, the loins, the crup- 
per 
Hughoc, dimin. of Hugh 



IMn 
ler-oe, a great grand- 
child 
Icker, an ear of com 
Ilk or ilka, each, every 
IH- Willie, ill natured, mali- 
cious, niggardly 
Indentin, indenting 
Ingle, fire, fire place 
Ingine, genius, ingenuity 
ITe, 1 fliaH or will 
Ither, other, one another 



J AD, jade ; alfo 9 fii- 
miliar ' term among 
country , Folks for n 
.giddy vodrig girl 
Jaup, a jerk of water; tb 

jerk as agitated water 
Jauk, to dally, to trifle 

Jaukin, trifling, dallying 
aw, coarfe raillery ; to pour 

out, to fpurt, to jerk as 

toater 
Jink, to dodge, to turn a 

comer; a mdden turning 

a comer 
^nkin, dodging ^ 
Jinker, that turns ^yicklyi 

a gay . fprightly girl, » 

wag 
J^mp, to junip ; (lender it 

the waifl, haiidfome 
Jillet, a jilt, a giddy giil 
Jirt, ajerk 
Jinglin, jingling 
Jow, tojow, a verb, whidl 

includes both the fwing- 

ing motion and pealiog 

found of a large bell 
Jouk, to (loop, tq bow jhc 

head , ' > 

Jp6lele^, a kind of knifie 
Jokin, jokinff * ' 
Joyfii', joyful . 
Jundie, to juftle 

Jumpit} 
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Jumpit, did jump 
J ampin, jumping 



K 

KAE, a daw 
Kain, fowls, &c« paid 

as rent by a farmer 
Kail, colewort, a kind of 

broth 
Kail.nint, the fiem of the 

colewort 
Kebbuck, a cheefe 
Ken, to know, ken4 or kea*t^ 

knew 
Kennin, a fmall matter 
Keek, a peepi to peep 
Kicepitjkept 
Kelpies, a fort of mifchie- 

vous fpirits, faid to haunt 

fords and ferries at night, 

efpeciallj in ftorm^ 
Ket, a matted, hairjr fleece 

of wool 
Kin', kind 

Kilt, to trufs up the clothes 
Kim, the harveft fupper, a 

chum ; to churn 
Kitchen, any thing tl>at eats 

with breads to ferve for 

foup, gravy, &c.. 
Kittle, to tickle; ticklUh, 

likely 
Kittlin, a young cat 

Vol. II. 



King's-hood, a certain part 
or the entrails of an ox, 
&c.^ 

Kin, kindred 

Kiuttle, to cuddle 

Kiutlin, cuddling 

Kiangh, carking anxiety 

Kirfen, to chriflen 

Kimmer, a young girl, a 

Kift, cheft, a fliop counter 

Knaggie, like knags or 
points of rocks 

Knappin-hamm^r, a ham- 
mer for breal$dng ftones 

lOiowe, a fcDall round hil- 
lock 

Kyp^jcows :;,: 

Kythe, to difcpy^ to ihow 
one's felf 

KYLE, a difttiSI of Ayij. 
ihire 

Ky tfi, the Wl/ 



LAN, land, eftate 
Lang, long, tQ think 
iangj to long, to weary 
Lap, did leap, . 3 
Lampit, a kind of ihelirfim 
Laverock, the lajk 
Lambie, dimin, of Iamb 
Laughin, laughii?^ ; . - 
Lawfu% 
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Lawfii' lawful 
Lapfu% lapful 
Jjsdghf low 

Lane, lone, mjf lane^ thy lane^ 
&CC. mjfelf alone, 6cc. 
thyfelf aldne, &c. 
Lanelyi'^londy 
Lawlan, Lowland ; Lallans, 

Scottifli cHaled 
Laggen. the angle between 
the'fidis and bottom of it 
• wo 'den difli 
Lave, the reft/ the remain- 
der^ the qiihcrs ' ' 
Laith, loath' ' '' ,, 

iLaithfd\'ba{hfd], flieepilb^' 
Lairing, wading^ and fink- 
ing in fnow, nitid,-&C«' ' 
LaddieJ ^^R^/W«-of lad '' ' 
Lee-lang, live Jong ^ '"° 
JLeuk,'iri^|tblook'. ^^ 
Lecze me, a phrafe oP'c^^- 

jratulatory endeamient 
Lear, pronounce lare, learn- 
ing 
Lca'e, to leave 
lieifter, a three pronged 

dart for ftriking fiffc V 
Leugh, did laugh •- - 

Lealr loyal, true, faithfnl 
Lightly, foccringly, to fneer 
■ at ' ' ■ ' 

Lirnmer, ft kept miftreis ^ a 

ftrunipet . 
^vini living 



Link, to trip along 
Linkin, tripping 
Limp't, limp'd, hobb 
Linn, a water-faU 
Lint, flax, lini T tl 

flax in floor 
Lilt, a ballad, a tu 

Lintwhite, a limiet 
Loan, the place of m: 
Loof, the palm of tht 
Looves, plural of looj 
Lowe, a flame 
Lowin, flaming 
Lowfe, to loofe 
Lowf 'd, loofed 
Loot, did let 
Loun, a fellow, a ra^ 

fin, a woman of ea 

t|ie • 
Lpwrie, abbreviation c 

rencc 
Lug, the ear, a handl 
Lugget, having a bar 
Luggie, a fmall wood< 

with a handle 
Lunt, a c6^iimn of fi 

ro fmoke 
Luntin^ frnokirig 
Lpiich, ii large pM 

cheelt, fle<ili, Bcc. 
I^um, tlie chimney 
Lyirt, of- a mixed { 
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A.E;;»Oiorc 

; Maift; moft, alioioft 

ly^finoftly 

if tltift . 

.ipore 

eele|^' mantle . 

J. to. flio w ; mawiOf 

iwing •': ■;■•;;. 
Li9;ahare ^ - 

Py M9II7 

i^^y^ar, thp Rebellion 

^ marks, /£iir and /eve- 
Iplber nouns^ luiici, in 



Meh&leik, illrbred, nidc, . . ...:*;•; 

impudent ' ^ •**• hC^ 

Melancbplious, monmfu| ..•. • ■ ^-J/^ 
Meere j a mare -^ ' : '.. .:^\^l 

l^fither, a^iotber f . Jl;l£ 

Mixte-maxtie, cgnfufi^lj ' ^!^^m 

mixed ; *" .'."-^ 

Mim, prim, afiededly, -^i*^ 

' meek'^ ^ . ^ .-.• . '':f 

Mindfii', mindful .^ . -^ jij-^^ 

Miflear'd, mifchieToua, ^. .' .Vi'^' 

mannerly . ^^. *.<•.; 

Mifca', to abufe/'^to iaJl /*Jv^^^^^^ 

names •/• * •ly^**"' 

Mifca'd, abufed ' . • ^ .!: ' :J^.-t ' 
Min', mind, remem*braQ§e^*iV;$Sj 



f^/^i requitrt an s to 
-the plureihare in 



Mind'ty mind it, refol 

intending ^ ^ 

Middin, a dunghill 
Middinhole, a gutter at 
the bottom of .|hQ 4^nj^ 
„ .^/v ^•«r«^,^-r.« .,. hill .\ 

fj //if ^^^ u;bir^ joicep, Minnie, mother^/daJji' -^ 
ibtfameinbdt)^,Hum'^ 'Mifteuk, miftodl^v. .* a<- 
Mom, the ndjtday, t6-]paor^ 

row •^^f 
Moudiwort, a mcSe 
Mony, pr monie, many ^ 
Moiftify, to moi^en \ . v 
Mournfu', moumfiil '^^ 
Moop, to nibble as a fheep 
Mottie, full of motes 
Mou, the mouth 



in pat/ -a tea-pot 

^ jibbng 

Sf.thethrulh 

^oiheddle 

,.^0 amend 

3^ a fmall dog 

iei, to foil with meal 



% 



frgopdmaonetSideco^ Maa&Cf dimia. o{ mw& 
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Moorkn, of or belonging 

to moors 
Muckle or mickle, great, 

big, much 
Mutchkin^ an Englifli pint 
IVfufliq-kaii, broth compofcd 

fimply of water, {heUed 

barley and greens 
Mufie, dimifi. of mufc 
^jfei, jmyfelf 



N . 

, -V ^VT A, no, not, nor 
'''j\ L\ Nae, no, not, any 
'vHfane, none 
^APTaething, or naitbing, no- 
thing 

Naig, a horfe 

Neebor, a neighbour 

Necdfu', needtul 

NeglecHitf neglefted 

Neuk, nooH 

Nieft, next 

Nieve, th^.^ft 

Nievefu*, handful 

Niger, a liegroe 

Nine^tailed cat, a hang- 
man's vhip 

Niffer^ an exchange ; to e;it» 
change, to barter 

Nit, a nut 

Nowte, black cattle 



Norland, of or belong^ig to 
the North • •.,'•' 
N otic't , noticed . -k - 
Nor-wcft, North'Weftf *■ 

V J. * Obferyin, obfcj 

Ony, or onie, any 

Or, is of tin ufedjbr ei, i 

fore ' 'r'"J^ 

O't, ofit I ;••. 

Ourie, (bivering, drocfping 
Ourfel, or ourfels, ounelvei 
Outler, not ht>afed . ^ . 
Owre, over, too, .•.'■ 
Owre-hip, a way of £ 
ing a blow with. a.*l 
Qier over the anu k. 



■[•■ 

PACK| intimate, 'fiuiu^ 
li^j twelves ft&naof 

wool ; /' . 

Painch, paunch •• •• *• \ 
Parritch, oat|n^al pudSingf 

a well known Scd^h' 4w 
Pang, to cram V 

Paukie, cunning, fly • . . 
Paughty, proudt haughty 
Paitricj^a't^artridge : , 
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put -, a pot 
id, beat 

: pettie, a plough- 
fetch the breath 
as in an ajlbma 
the crop, the fto- 

> cherifli; aplough- 

omeilicated flieepi 

eeling 
e, pfenfively 
fair fpeecheSy flat** 
to flatter 
flattery- 
It 
n, uneafinefs 

fmall quantity 
min. of plate 
L old Scotch coin 
, pennylefs 

trick 
pleugh, a plow tl 

did plump 
I public proclacna- 

poverty 

or pouther, pow^ 

, like powder 

pluck 

.uU 

1 pull 

. hare or cat ;« 



Pownie, a little horle 
Pow, the head, the flcuU 
Pout, a poult, a chicken 
Prayin, praying 
Pridefu', proud, faudy 
Provefes, provofts 
Prig, to cheapen, td difpatd 
PriggiA, cheapeiiing 
Pryin, prying 
Prifef, proof 
Prent, printing 
Pfopone^ to lay dowfi, to 

propofe 
Prim fie, demure, preoife 
Prie, to taftd 
Prie'd, tafljed 
Preen, a pin 
Pund, pound, podnd3 . 
Puddin, pudding 
Pyle, a pyU o' caff^ % fifigld 

grain of €h*ff 



QUAT, to quit 
Qjiak, to quake 
Quakin, quaking 
Qucy, a cow from one jTMrf. 
to two years old 



R 

RAM.feezI'd, fatigued, 
overfpread 
Rantiui ranting 
5 Rambling 



i 



\ 
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Ramblin, rambling 

Rattlin, rattling 

Raocle, rafli, ftout, fearlefi 

Kaw, a row 

Raiblcy to rattle nonfenic 

Rair, to roar ; ratr*t^ roar- 
ed ; rairingy roaring 

Rax, to ftretch 

Ralh, a ruih ; rq/h bufs^ a 
bu(b of ruihes 

Ram-ftam, forward,thought- 
lefs 

Rarely, excellent, very well 

Ragweed, the plant ragwort 

Ration, a rat 

Raught, reached 

Raize, to madden, to in- 
flame 

Ree, haH-dmnky fuddled 

Ream, cream 

Reek, (nioke; to fmoke; 
reekin^ fmoking; reeiit, 
fmoked, fmoky 

Receivin, receiving 

Red wud ftark mad 

Re mead, remedy 

Remarkin, remarking 

Reft, to ftand reftive 

Reftit, flood reftive, ftunt- 
ed, withered 

Requite, requitted 

Reftricked, reftrided 

Reck, to heed 

Rede, counfel, to counfel 

Refus't,refuied 



Rin, to run, to melt ; rutu 

running 
Ridin, ridinr 
Rip, a hand&lof unthreflu 

com, &c. 
Rink, the coorfe of d 

fiones, a term in ciurlifl| 
Riikit, made a noiie liketi 

tearing of roots 
Rig, a ridge 
Rowte, to low, to bellow 
Rowtin, lowing 
Rowth, plenty 
Roupet, hofl^fe as wih 

cold 
Row, to roll, to wrap 
Row't, rolled, wrapped 
Roamin, roaming 
"Rood Jlands lihtwfifof t 

plural taods 
Roun', round, in the dn 

of neighbourhood . 
Roofe, to praife, to cm 

mend 
Rozet» rofin 
Roon, a &red 
Rung, a cudgel 
Runkrd, wrinkled 
Runt, the ftem of coIew( 

or cabbage 
Rufttin, ruftling 
Rhymin, rhyming 
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:,fo 

n^, a fong 
D ferve, a fore 
or fairlie, forcly 
ferved 
bill 

a faint 
I fhirt 
, provided in ihirts 

3ft 

ofow 
, fowing. 

X 

alt ; fautedy falt^d 
>nt, falmon 
, the willow 
a kind of bread 
e, to glide fwiftlj a- 

( 
) 

in, gleefomelj, fwift- 

hin, fcreeching > 
, to tear ; a rent 
o fcare 

, to fcold ; fcauldingi 
ding 
, a fcold 
, to fcald 
apt to be feared 
'u*, fcornful 
p, to fcant ; firimpeff 
fcanty fcantjr 



Sconner, a Ibthiffg ; to lothe 

Scraichy to fcream as a ben, 
partridge^ &c. 

Scraichin, fcreamiftg 

Sel, felf ; a bodys fel^ one'f 
felf alone 

Sets, fets offy goes away 

See'd, did fee 

Settlin, fettling; to get a 
fettlin, to be frighted in- 
to quietnefe 

Sell't. did fell 

Seizin, feizing 

Servan', fervant 

Sen', to fend \ fen't fend it 

Shaw, to ihow; a (mall 
wood in a hollow place 

Sheugh, a ditch, a trench 

Shootin, ihooting 

Shouther, the ihoiilder 

Shoon, {hoes 

Sheep (hanky to think oneU 
■ fetf^naejbeepjbankj to bd 
conceited' 

Shore, to offer, to threaten 

Shor'd, offered •■ 

Shangan, a ftick cleft at one 
end for putting the tail 
of a dog, &c. into, by 
•way of milchief, or to 
frighten him away 

Shaver, a humourous Wag« 
a barber 

Shog, a fhock 

Sheen, bright, fbining 
\ 4 Sherr»« 
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Sherra-moor, Sheriff-moor/ 

the famous battle fought in 

the Rebellion, A. D. 1715 
Shool, a fhovel 
IShaird, a (hred^a (hard 
ShiU, ihrill 
Sic, fach 

Simmer, fummer 
Siller, filver, money 
Sittin, fitting 
Sin*, fince 
Sin, a fon 

Sicker, fure, fleadjr 
Sinfu', finful 

Sidelins, iidelong, flanting 
Sinkin, finking 
Skreigh, a fcream ; to 

fcream 
Skaith, to damage, to in- 

jure, injury 
Sklent, flant -, to run aflant» 

to deviate from truth 
Sklented, ran or hit in an 

oblique diredi<xi 
Sklentin, flanting 
SkelpiJimmer, a technical 

term in female fcolding 
Skiegh, proud, nice, high« 

mettled 
Skirl, to ikriek, to cry fbril- 

Skirrt,flirieked 
Skirling, (hrieked 
Skirkling, fhrieking, crying 



Skelp, to ftrike, to flap;(» 

walk with a fmart tri^ 

ping fiep ; a fmart ftrob 
Skelpin, ftappin, walkiif 

fmartly 
Slaw, flow 
Slae, floe 
Slap, a gate, a breach 21 1 

fence 
Slade, did Aide 
Sice, fly ;j«P5^,flycft 
Slype, to £aU over, asavti 

furrow from the pbm^ 
Slypet, fell 
Sleekit, fleek 
Sliddery, flippery 
Sma% Xmall 
Smiddy, ijBithy , 
Smytrie, a numerous cdlecw 

tion of fjFDall individuals 
Smoor, to finother \fm9m^if 

fmothered 
Smoutie, fmuttj, obiccoe, 

ugly 
Smeddum, duft, powder; 

mettle, fenfe 
Snaw, {now ; to ihow 
Snawie^ihowie 
Snaw-broo, melted inow 
Snafli, abufe, Billinfgate 
Sneefhin, fhuff; Jneefim* 

milLi fiiuff-box 
Snowk, to fcent or fhoff, m 

a dogt horfe^ &c. 
Suowkk, fceated^ fuuffisd 
Snicky 
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Snick, drawing, trick-con- 
triving 

Snick, the latchet of a door 

Snoove, to go fmoothly and 
couftantly, to.fneak 

Snoov't, went fmoothly 

Snell, bitter, biting 

Sned, to lop, to cut off 

Snool, one whofe fpirit is 
broken with oppref&ve 
flaverj ; to fubmit tame* 
ly, to fneak 

Sonfie, having fwect, enga- 
ging looks -, lucky, jolly 

Sowther, folder ; to folder, 
to cement 

Souple, flexible, fwift 

Soom, to fwim 

Sowp, a fpoonful, a foiall 
quantity of any thing li- 
quid 

Sobbin, fobbing 

Sowth, to try over a tune 
with a low whifUe 

Sooth, truth) a petty oath 

Souter, a ihoemaker 

Spaul, a limb 

Speakin, fpeaking 

Spier, to aik, to enquire 

Spier't, enquired 

Spunk, fire, mettle, wit 

Spunkie, mettlefome, fiery ; 
will-o* wifp, or ignis fatu^ 
us 

Sportin, fporting 



Spak, did fpeak 
Springin. fpringing 
Speel, climb 

Splenchan, a tobacco-pouch 
Speat, a fweeping torrent 

after rain or thaw 
Spairge, to dafh, to foil as 

with miri 
Spitefii'y fpitefiil 
Spence, the country parlour 
Spae, to prophefy, to divine 
Sprit, a .tough-rooted plant 

focnething like ruihes 
Sprittie, full of fprits 
Sprattle, to icramble 
Sparin, fparing 
Spaviet, having the fpaviii 
Spreckl'd, fpotud, fpeckled 
Splore, a frolic, a riot, a 

notfe 
Slpatter, a fplutter ; to fput- 

ter 
Spring, a quick air in ma- 
fic, a Scotti(h reel 
Squad, a crew, a party 
Squeel, a fcream, a fcreech ; 

to fcream 
Squatter, to flutter in water 

as a wild duck^ &e. 
Squattle, to fprawl 
Stan', to (land ^ /ian% did 

(land 
Stane, a (tone 
Stroan, to fpout, to {h& 
Stroan't, fpouted, piflfed 

Stents^ 
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Stents, tribute, dues of any 

kind 
Steek, to fhut ; a fiitcli 
Stfech, to cram the belly 
Stechin. cramming 
Startle, to run as cattle Jiang 

by the gadfly 
Steer, to moleft, to fiir 
Sturt, trouble ; to moled 
Sturtin, frighted 
Studdie, an anvil 
Stell, a mil 
Stoup or ftowp, a kind of 

jug or difh with a handle 
Straik, to firoke ; firaikit^ 

ftroked 
Stampin, flamping 
Stacher, to fiagger 
Stap, Aop 
Strae, ftraw ; to die a fair- 

ftrae deaths to die in bed 
Strack, did ftrike 
Staok, a rick of com, hay, 

&c. 
Streek, ftretched, to ftretch 5 

flreekit^ ftretched 
Staumrel, halfwitted 
Stoure, duft, more particu- 

larly dn(l in motion 
Stirk, a cow or bullock a 

. year old 
Stot, an ox 
Stoor, founding hollow, 

Urong ana hoarfe 
Straught, itraighi 



Stock, a plant of colewoitf 

cabbage, 8cc. 
Starvin, ftarviog 
Stringin, (hinging 
Startin, ftarting 
Staw, did fteal \ to fiirfeit 
Stown, ftolen 
Stowlins, by fiealth 
Stuff, com, or pulfe of aof 

kind 
Stibble, fiubble ;^fMi^-f^, 

the reaper, in harvd, 

who takes the lead 
Stmnt, fpiritous liquor of 

any kind ; to walk fiurdi- 

Staggie, dimin. of (lag 
Steeve, firm» compa&d 
Stank, a pool of 

water 
Stark, (lout 

Stey, fteep ; ft^eft, deepdi 
Sten, to rear as a horfe 
Sten'c, reared 
Stimpart, the eighth paft 

of a Winchefter bulhel 
Strappan, tall and hand* 

fome 
Strewin, drewing 
Stilt, a crutch ; to halt, ta 

limp 
Stockin, (locking 
Stumpie, dimin. of dump 
Striddle, to draddle 

Stick 
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Stick an' (low, totally, al- 
together 

Sucker, fugar 

Sugh, the continued rufii- 
ing noife of wind or wa« 
ter , 

Suthron, fouthern, an old 
name for the Englilh na- 
tion 

Sud, fhould 

Swap, an exchange ; to bar- 
ter 

Swirl, a curve, an eddying 
blaft or pool, a knot in 
wood 

Swirlie, knaggy, full of 
knots 

Swither, to hefitate in 
choice ; an irrefolute wa- 
vering in choice 

Swank, (lately, jolly 

Swankie or fwanker, a tight 
ftrapping young fellow or 

g5rl 
Swatch, a fample 
Swith ! get away 
Swinge, to beat, to whip 
Swingein, beaten, whipping 
Swaird, fward 
Swat, did fweat 
Swervin, fwerving 
Swoor, fworc, did fwear 
Swall'd, fwellcd 
Sweer, lazy, averfe ; dead- 

fweer^ extren^ely averfe 



Sweaten, fweating 
Syne, (ince ago, then 



TAE, a toe -, three tae'd^ 
having three prongs 
Tauted, or tautie, matted 

together, fpoken of hair 

or wool 
Tak, to take ; tahiu^ taking 
Tangle, a fea weed 
Tauld, or tald, told 
Tarrow, to murmer at one's 

allowance 
Tarrow't, murmured 
Talkin, talking 
Tawie, that allows itfi^lf 

peaceably to be handledt 

fpoken of a horfe^ cow^ &c. 
Tap, the top 
Taupie, a fooli(h, thought- 

le(s young perfon 
Tapetlefs, heedlefs, foolifli 
Tarry-breeks, a failor 
Tent, a field pulpit, head, 

caution ; to ^ake heed 
Tentie, heedful, cautious 
Tentlefs, h^edle(s 
Teugh, tough ; teughly 

toughly 
Teat, a fmall quantity 
Tearfu', tearful 

' Ten 
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Ten hours bite, a flight feed 
to the horfes while ia the 
yoke in the forenoon 

Thack, thatch-, tback an' 
raptf clothing, neceilaries 

Thrang, throng, a crowd 

Theeither, together 

Thick, intimate, familiar 

Thole, to fuffer, to endure 

Thae, thefe 

Thriftle, thiftle 

Throuther, pell-mell, con- 
fiifedly 

Thinkin, thinking 

Thumpit, thumped 

Thumpin, thumping 

Thievelcfe, cold, dry, fpitcd, 
fpokea of a perfon*s de- 
meanour. 

Thowc, a thaw; to thaw 

Thankit, thanked 

Through, to go on with, to 
make out 

Threlhin, thrafliing 

Thairms, fmall guts, fiddle - 
firings 

Therafel, themfelrcs 

Thyfel, thyfelf 

Thud, to make a loud, in- 
termittent, noife 

Thraw, to fprain, to twiflf, 
to contradidl 

Thrawn, fprained, twifted, 
contradidled 

Thrawin, twifting, &€• 

Threteen, thirteen 



Thankfu' thankful 
ThirJ, to thrill 
Thirl'd, thrilled, vibrated 
Thowlefs, flack, lazy 
Threap, to maintain by diot 

of afiertion 
Thir, thefe 
Tither, the other 
Timmcr, timber ; timler' 

profit propped with tim- 
ber 
Till't, to it 
Tinkler, a tinker 
Tine, to lofe ; tinty \c& 
Tippence, two pence 
Tittle, to whifper 
Tittlin, whifperinf 
Tirl, t6 make a flight s(»Ie, 

to uncover 
Tirlin, uncovering, . 
Tip, a ram 

Towzie, rough, fliaggy 
Toom, empty 
Tout, the blaft of a horn or 

trumpet \ to blow a horn, 

&c. 
Tow, a rop 
Toddle, to totter like the 

walk of a child 
Toddlin, tottering 
Tod, a fox 
Toop, a ram 
Toun, a hamlet^ a fiirm- 

houfe 
Tocher, marriage-portion 
Toyte, to totter like old agtf 
Towmond, 
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Towmond, a twelvemonth 
Toy, a very 'pld faihion of 

female head drefs 
Traflitrie, tra(h 
Trowth, truth, a petty o^ 
Tryin, trying 
Trow, to beheve 
Tranfmugrify'd, tranfmi- 

grated^ metamorphofed 
Trig, fpruce, neat 
Trimly, exccUeptly 
Trottin, trotting 
Trickle, full of tricks " 
Try't, tryed - , 

Tunefii', tunefiil 
Tug, raw hide, ofwhicb^ in 

old titnes^ plough traces 

were frf^uentty made 
Tulzie, a quarrel j to <juar- 

rel, to fight 
Twa, two 
Twa-three, a few 
Twal, twelve ; Twalpennie- 

worthy a fmall quantity, 

a penny-worth 
Twin, to part 
'Twad, it would 
Tyke, a dog 



U 

UNCOS, news 
Unco, ftrange, uncouth, 
very, very grejit, pro- 
digious 



Undoin, undoing 
Unfkaidi'd, undamaged, un- 
hurt 
Uncaring, difregarding 
.Unkenn'd, unknown 
Upo', upon 



VAFRIN, vapouring 
Vera, very 
Virl, a ring round a column, 
&c. 



w 

WA', waU ; Wa'f, 
walls 
Wae, woe ; forrqwful 
Wad^ would ^ to bet \ a befi 

a pledge 
Wadna, would not 
Waftrie, prodigality 
Warl, or warld, world 
Warly, worldly, eager oa 

amaffing wealth 
Wark, work 
Wark-lume, a tool to work 

with 
Warft, word 
Wale, choice ; to chufe 
Wal'd, chofe, chofen 
Wame, the belly ; wamefou* 

a bellyfuU 

Warran, 
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Warran, a i;rarrant ; to war- 
rant 

Wabftcr, a weaver, 

Waukin, to awake 

Waefucks ! or waes me ! 
alas ! O the pity 

Waur, worfe ; to worft 

Waur't worfted 

Warlock, a wizzard 

WarfH'd or warfl'd, wrcftlcd 

Wanereftfu*, reftlefc ^ 

Wat, wet ,' / watg I wot, I 
know 

Wanchancie, unlucky 

Watcr-brofe, bro/e made of 
meal and water fimply, 
without the additions of 
. milk, butter. Sec. 

Waukit, thickened, i»yir/- 
/ers do cloth 

Waublc, to fwing, to reel 

Wattle, a twig, a wand 

Wair to lay out, to expend 

Walie, ample, large, jolly ; 
alfp an interjedion of (UC- 
trefe 

Waft, the woof 

Waifu', wailing 

Wee, lixtle; wee things^ 
little ones \ wee bity a fmall 
matter 

Weel, well ; weelfare^ well- 
fare 

Wean or weanie, a child 

Weafon, weafand 

Wc'fc, we dall 



Wearie, or weary ; num^ 

wearii hody^ many a dS> 

ferent perfon 
Weet, rain, witnefi 
Wha, who 
V/ha£e, who& 
Whare, where'; wharitft 

wherever 
Whyles, whiles, fomedmcs 
Whiisle, a whiflle, to whifik 
Whang, a leathern firing,! 

piece of cheefe, bread,&c 

to give the (farappado 
Wheep, to fly nimbly, to 

jerk } pinny wbetp^ £maE 

T>eer 
Whun-ihme, a whin-fione 
Whirlygignms, nfelels orst> 

ments, trifling appendages 
Whigmeleeries, whims, fiui< 

cies, crotchets 
Whiflit! filcnce! to boU 

one*s whi/bt^ to be filcnt 
Whaizle, to wheeze 
Whiik, to fweep, tp lafli 
Whifkit, laOied 
Whid, the motion pf a hue 

runnigg but not frighted, 

a lie 
Whiddin, running as a hare 

or coney 
Whitter, a hearty drau^ 

of liquor 
Whatreck, neverthelels 
Whalpit, whelped 
Wi', wid^ 

Wi'r 
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Wind ; win^Sy winds 

tie, to meander 

>l't, meandered 

>lin, waving, mean- 

ng 

I, will not 

3ck, a window 

in, winking 

, to ftnke a ftqne in 

oblique diredlion, a 

'I in curling 

)utten, without 

to wind, to winnow 

, winded, as a bottom 

arn 

e, a ftaggering mo- 

i j to ftagger, to reel 

e, an oath 
a fmall whirlpool 

, a diminutive or en^ 

ring term for wife 

n'd, hide bound, dry- 

brunk 
to wifh 

)me, gay, hearty, 

mted 

ul, woeful 

ler, a wonder, a con- 

iptuous appell.tion 

ierfu*, wonderfuljWon- 

fully 

, wool 

;r-bab, the garter knot- 
below the knee ^\ith 

OLiple of loops 

et, worfted 

iy, worthy 



Wrack, to tcafc, to vex 
Wrang, wrong ; to wrong 
Wreethi a drifted heap of 

fnow 
Wraith, a fpirit, a ghoft; 
an apparition exaflly like 
a living perfon, whofe ap- 
pearance is faid to forbode 
the perfon's approaching 
death 
Wud mad, diftrafted 
Wumble, a wimble 
Wyte, blame \ to blame 
Wyliecoat, a flannel veft. 



YEAR, is u/ed for both 
Jing. and plur. years 

Yell, barren, that gives no 
milk 

Yerk, to la{h, to jerk 

Yerkit, jerked, lafhed 

Yeftreen, yefternight 

Yealin^s, born in the fame 
year, coevals 

Ye, this pronoun is frequent- 
ly ufed for '^bou 

Yill, ale 

Yird, eyrth 

Yourfel, yourfelf 

Yont, beyond 

Youthfu', youthful 

Yokin, yoking, a bout 

Yowe, a ewe 

Yo'vi(\ dimin. of yowe 

Yule, Lhriilmas 
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